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CHAP. I. 
Don Zara bis Deſcent : The de 7 — of his Shield, 
and Martial Furniture : Invocation, and ſet- 


ting forth to ſeek Adventures. 


\ og T was now about that mungrel Hour 
= x SS when = 1— —— Night, and 
orning ſtrove for Su 

17. ey, when the — Son of Marti A Spi. 

* rits, Don Zara del Fogo ſweeying the 

Dunmiferwus God from off his — front with 

that Broom of Heaven * face - pounding fiſt, A 
j tred 


Cine 22 ri or, the Hock. " of King. = 


2 The Spaniard: Or Book. 


tred into. 7 IO Contemplation of the need 
Acts of his moſt Noble Anceſtors, Triffram- the 
Terrible, and the great Lancelot of the Lake, ſo 
raviſhing were thoſe Heroick Rhapſodies, that (up- 
on mature chew of the cud) the Champion began 
to tax himſelf of tardity, as not having accumu- 
lated that Fame, which at the price of ſo “ emi- 
nent dangers he had ſo hotly hunted after 3 this 
ſecond copitation had but a while combated with 
the firſt, when he ſummons the Squire of his Bo- 
dy Soto, — lay ſo yndly ſleeping at his Beds feet, 
2 in bim (fn op oem elf — — Let- 
6-4 vf StC(Peoxe, 
pro rh 1 Gi Had) bowels 2 
agon, or the 15 — of Sir Elamore, 
b: the hard Queſt of Sir Topaz after the Queen of 
Elues to 2 1 or 2 uy, and the fierce Boar 


1 Boft on Sato. (ho had, har i'd. 
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e 1 of the dun that, RS = 
Knight of the Suns Actions would put fire into a 
flint ſtone, animate g LOR; hs make a wooden 
Leg to walk; Soto had not led his res by 
the large Ears, (+ for dic + mpion ec a 

-tink*d- Genealogie from the Phrygian Ring 
Midas, hundred fourſcore” and fourteen' * 
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Chap. 1. | Don Zi tel Fogo. + 3 
Bed, he Ned (* all naked as he was) on his na- 
Ted Stword, that Thunder - crack of Terror, Slay-a- 
Cow, the Very ſame thut he lately won qu. Monta- 
Mole- bil from the great Gyant Phrenedcrenobroſa, 
the Son of Fedicule, and leaning thereon like 
legitimate Heir of Mars, he your - attentively 
hoarded up the Treaſurcs, of true Magnanimity. 
At every cloſe where the Rnight cither wounded 
the Gyant, or reſcued the La y, in token of the 
ardency he bare to ſuch illuſtrious Acts, he gave 
liberty to his. Nails to bring blood from either 
Buttock, For ſuch was the rankneſs of his cou- 
rage, that not only his Soul, but his Skin had a 
perpetual itching after honourable Attempts, aug- 
mented by a Herd of mall Cattel, which fome 
Authors will have to be the Genuiſes, of deceaſed 
Worthies, all* writing upon this Man of Men, 
which I confeſs t I cannot credit ſince it was So- 
49's Cuſtom (in order to 9. ſpecial com- 
mand) every Morning to Kill ſome of them; but 
the cheerful Lady of the Light, old Tython's ten- 
dex - ind Madam appearing, our Champion, com- 
manded his truſty My to. buckle on his Ar- 
mour z top long (quoth he) have we |. Padlock'd 
Fames Tongue, not adminiſtring any Little tat- 
tle ta that. telltale Goddeſs, Soto amaz d at 
his Maſter's, mood, 11 409 Side that Sword a- 
bout him nich had. offen made Head · ſtrong- 
Gyants to reel, the flinty - edg'd Slay+ a - Cow, 
putting a Buckler faſhioned like a Spauiſh-Ruff 

F Baz — —— 


For it was the Cuſiom of the Knights of that Age to 
wear no Shirrs, bs ; 
f This is ſpoken wirh all reverence to Antiquity, Which 
we 1 not lightly to queſtion, | 
This needs no Clavis. 


4 The Spaniard : Or, Book I. 
(full. balf-yard deep) about his Neck, in which 
with wondrous Art was pourtray*d the thrice fa- 
mous Story of that renowned Combat between 
thoſe two Arcadian Hero's, Clinias and Dametas, 
as I have ſeen thoſe pair of Champions * drawn to 
the life in Canvas againſt the Walls of a mean 
Manſion made for goo 1 z thoſe Bucklers 
that + Homer and Virgil have faſhioned for Achi- 
les and A neas, were but the varniſhes of ſome In- 
dian Hand compared with this rare piece of Sculp- 
ture, about the Reverſe whereof was this Diftich 
(which ſome atrribute to Linus, others to Hefiod) 
ingraven, | | 


Tir Sbreld by Vulcan was in Lemnos forged, 
I bat it might ſerve Don Zara for a Gorget, 


* His Mace || bearing the figure of a Cambrian 
Fig, Soto hanged at his Saddle-bow, for he had ab- 
jured the uſe of a Spear, ſince that fatal Tourna - 
ment in Utopia, when a ſplinter of his Lance for- 
ced itſelf againſt the Face of the truly Sanctimo- 
nious Matron Bawd-whore-a , then ſeating himſelf 
on the back of good Steed Poder foot (a Horſe 
not to be better'd in Phebw Stable for the flownce 
or the frisk, and all the faſhions of a prancing 
Palfray) he appointed Soto to Lackquay by his ſide, 
. r commit - 


- 


— — 
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AF... — 
* Whether by FVandite, or Hilliard, is not certainly 
own. 
9 2 —.— Forgers. 

igmati intimating that he cared not a fig f. 
ane * 


Chap. I. Don Zara del Fogo. 5 


committing himſelf to the guidance of Fortune: So- 
to was armed (not ſo much for his own Preſervation 
as his Lord's defence) with an * Aſhen plant, mad 
way i time, and 1 with Steel, his Brain 
was d about with a Monmonth Turband, and 
his Back and Breſt bulwark'd with impenetrable 
Paſt-board , ſo that he who had ſeen our Champi- 
on and his Attendant, could not but have fancied 
the mi Primalion and his Page, or the famous 
Bragadochio and his Man Trompart; nor could the 
iety of our Champion permit him to caſtigate 
his er for the mending of his Pace, till he had 
Offer'd up this ſolemn Oration to the + Souls of 
thoſe deceas'd Worthies, whoſe complicated Luſtre 
creates that ſplendent Path, called, The Milky Way. 
O Mervin, Mervin, (quoth be) thou mighty Son 
of the munificent Oger, who at one Stroak 4 pare 
away three Heads from 7 the Shoulders of an Oi ke, 
”=_ by an Incubus! Ion George, the great 
ion of Chriſtendom (the true Apollo) who for 
the 2 of the Sultain's Daughter, deftroyed'ft a Py- 
thon fix Acres in length! Thou Amadis de Gaul, 
who encountred'ft with a Dragon and a Devil at once! 
Thou Palmerin de Oliva, who (by vertue of a Wart 
on thy Noſe) didft fo my times paſs the Xgcan 
Seas, in a Shallop contriv d all of Coney. kinn And, 
tbon Errant Knight of the Ruby Roſe, look down 
ye immortal Eſſences of never dying Fulgor, let your 
B 3 Spirits 
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This kind of Weapon the old Romans termed a Pile; 
the Arabian that Borger upon Tah, 4 javelin ; the Fri- 
tan a Half-pike. See Scaliger de uſu clubivus, J. 6. p. oo. 

Some may perhaps gather trom hence that our Cham- 
pion was a Papift, or at leaſt Papiſtically inclined, but 
they ought to Low chat their Opinion is no way warrant. 
ed by Antiquity. : 


- * 7 - * 


6 The Epaniard: Or; Book I. 


Spirits be * Centred and Centupled in. me, whoſe 
* Heart is of a Size ſufficient to retain all your Excel- 
' Tencies, and in whoſe 2 Breaſt there lodges as ſu- 
blime a Soul as ever yet Natur Cin d up in d Carkaſs, 
compes'd of a Meitle more. robuſt than that of Rodeti- 
go, or Rud-Hudrinbraſ sss. a 
This Ejaculation was no ſooner extinct, but Soto 
(enamour d on his Lord's Perfections, as if he had 
been inſpit'd by one of Agrippa's boly Denon) be- 
an to ſhake his Skull very e. rowling his 
Eyes like Abraham in Sandes Show, inſomuch that 
our Champion (could it have been poſſible for that 
thing cal'd 'Fear to build in his Breſt) had fled 
from the Face of his faithful Servitor: But to put 
a Period to his Anxiety, Soto thruſt forth theſe. 
numbers, in a tone almoſt equal to + Stentors, the 
been of his Maſter's incomparable, incompre- 
enſible Performances. * 


E thy Helmit, mighty Man of Taloux, 
Fortune ſhall never ſqueeze thee with her jualon /: 
5 5 Knights and cruel Beafls, with many a Gyant, 
y charmed Steel ſhall make both ſmoath and plyant , 
The ce Goddeſs on thy Horſe's Crupra, 
(As ber beſt boaſt) bas fix d ber Nil ſupra, 

For th11gs beyond belief thou ſhalt atchieve-a, © 
hich hall make after-times to grutch aud grieve-a, 1 
When they ſhall þ thau def as brave a Plea as 1 
The great Achilles, and the flont Eneas: 

O therefore of thy Fame be no neglector, 


pp art born to rival glorious Hector: Were 
5 * Centred and Centupled, meaning Hid and Hindrify'd. | 
- + By this it appears that his Heart was hollow. | 


. * Stemtor was a Crecian Cryer of the Court, to King 
Ag @mennen, Homer Illi. | 


6 LI I 


Chap. I. Don Zura de! Fogo. 7 


Were there a Troy beſeg d, and thou within it, 
Not Greece, nor Ga Ji np could win it; 
Troylus ſbonld live, fo Rh Ju and Sarpedon, 
Achilles dye on's I. ound, and Ajax bleed on : 
All that's Magnanimons, or bigh, or rare-a, 
Being lock'd up inthe Breft © our Don Zara. 


Heighten'd with this poetical Prophecy 7 (the 
Britiſh * Proverb being verified by this — of 
brave ones) our Champion already fancied himſelf 
fighting with Gagmagog or Gargantua, for the moity 
of the Univ '«r{e ; but fo unfortinate was he this 
very firſt Day of his moſt Memorable Reſolve, 
that deſired - Adventures offer'd it felf, neither 
fierce Lyon, nor furious Bear, yelling — 2 
ſoaming Boar, or angry Antelope | 
Knight to fight withal, * injur'd 4 Lady to inf to — 
chiſe, no Magical Wharf, ſo that the Champion 
did not canſe eſly Curſe 4» calm a Climare, that 


afforded no viands for Valour to feed on. 'Thus 


chewing the Cud of Courage, he rode on in much 
Vexation, till the approaching Night warned him 
to take Shelter, which Fortune favourably allotted 
him, for at the foot of a huge Mountain, whoſe 
head knock'd againſt the Clouds, a * Cottay e with 
a + chequer'd Portal, Periwig'd with That , and 
lin'd with Mud, offer'd it ſelf for his Entertain- 
ment, its courſe — no leſs then a coraſive 

4 21 9 to 


7 


Trim tram, &c, 


7 This was ſomething too mean a Recepucſe for ſo ac- 


compliſhed an Hero. 
Called in old time à red Lettice, the Signal of ſome- 
thing that teads to good Fellow mar. See Caulabon de 


ſtruckuribus & liquoribus, lib. 95 


s The Spaniard: Or Bock I. 


to our Champion's Conſcience, but he had heard of 
8 Aviſhne, that, The W 2 and Strongeſt 
ought to ſloop to Time and Fate; and there- 
fore makin a halt at the Door of this ſedge Stru- 
cure, he alighted from his good Steed, and de+ 
manded hoſpitable treat of the Captain of that ca- 
ronſing Cittadel, (who in much Aſtomithment) 
gave a trembling Reception to himſelf and Soto. 


« * 
© * 1 * » # oy * 
= 1 1 ” 
= 


CHAP. II. 


Zara and Soto their Entertainment in the Cottage, 
their Hoſt (looking upon the Champions fiſt) tells bim 
bis Fortune, and recites a Copy of Verſes, with o- 
ther Remarkable Paſſages, 


O UR Champions Carkaſs was not more har- 
| rals'd with tedious Travail, then his Colon 
cramm'd with an accuſtom'd vacuity z for he ha- 
ving been manag'd to this maturity with Mares 
Milk, though he boaſted not the ſtrength, yet he 
retain'd the Stomach of a Horſe , the fiſt thing 
therefore debated on by our Don, was (as an In- 
_ quiitor) what food the Farmery afforded ? The 
. Hoſt after many cringes began to excuſe his unpre- 
paredneſs , his Bed-Cockatrice ſeconding him with 
an old brew'd Apology, but quoth mine — 
| | (Wi O 


Il That very Lucius Anmut Seneca, who wrote of 
Temperance and Fortitule, yet hv'd like an effeminate 


| le, yet 
Epicure, and dy d like a pulilanimous Coward, 


Chap. II. Den Zara del Fogo. 9 


(who in all ref] reſembled that * Rybert of 
the Vale, who foretold the landing of the 
7th.) if your Worſhipful Excellency ſhall deign 
to accept of ſuch proyaunt as at the preſent your 
ſervant Cold para your Worſhipful Excellency 
will Et y oblige me: Pray theę 2 Zara) 
leave thy prate, and provide ſuch ſuſtenance as 
my merit commands, and thy eſtate permits; for 
by the Soul of Ceſar, ] am as hungry as an Oftrich, 
and could digeſt a Bar of Iron bigger then an or- 
dinary Main Maſt : The Aſtrologers (I am afraid) 
keep ſuch + Houſes as thine when 15 on ſides 
of Taurus, and joints of Aries: My Guts quoth 
Soto, are contorted like a Dragons tail, in Elf- 
knots, as if ſome Tripe-Wife had tack'd them to- 
gether for Chitterlings: The Hoſt wondred at 
theſe eager expreſſions, and concluded that the 
Champion had been lately upon ſome Adventure 
faſting ; while meat was making ready, the mer- 
ry Hoſt exhorts his Gueſts to a free Carouſe, be- 
ginning a Health to Charlemaine, which Don Zara 
not retuſed, and commanding Soto to the ſame ce- 
lebration z remember (quoth he) the great _—_ 
Drowndland, whoſe Champion I am, and his ſo 
Heir the moſt il luſtrious and divinely fair, Mor- 
phena del Stupratia, Soto was ever and obedient 
Servant to his Mafter, eſpecially if the injunction 
had any depeudence on the pot or the ſpit, and 
therefore he fail'd not in the premiſes, ſo that _ 
cbus 


. 


|. — 


* This Robert's ſirname was Booker, a maker of A. 
menacks, he had two handſome Daughters and kept a 
Wine Ale-houſc. Ece the Enghſh Chron. 

Being twelve in all. See Merlinus Anglicus de ſlar- 


ribus & ejus nan/onibys ; trad. 100. p. 10999. 


fo be Spaniard: Or Bobłk H. 
cbas has al moſt baulk d Ceres, and our Champion is 
now more drink then diet; But by this time 
pa. er is ſerved up, but neither Hoſteſs nor Hoſt 
perſwaded to fit down; but they waited 

en the Champion and his o'r-grown Page as in- 
compatible, as if Homer had made Neffor and He- 
enba to dance attendance after Diomed and Tencer ; 
they fu to admire Zara, and-proy that themſelves 
_ cape the ſtroak of his * ſteel, the Champion 
king it appear by the terriblenefs of his Teeth, 
that he dares tear the ſtrongeſt oppoſite in pieces: 
Nor was Soto's Courage much inferionr to his Ma 
ers, who cats and talks, making his Stories the 
parentheſis of his Meals, what Fiction reports of 
mad Ajax, that having kill'd a Sheep, fancied he 
had ſlain Agamemnon, is here prov'd true, for every 
gaping Orifice that our Champion created, moſt 
mentably butcher'd his Hoſt, what wide wounds 
he gives Routing all before him; fo that he muſt 
to Tradition, that ſhould ſay ſuch and fuch 
once were: But at laſt his fury began tobe aſſwag' d, 
being grown weary of the Work of Death, he 
theath'd his Fauchion, and commanded a bowl of 


me ſame Cratonian liquor to be brought, which 


after a treble pledge, aboliſhes all nicety + and 
makes the Heroe and his Hoſt look like one ano- 
ther, the four which make the 8 now tipple 
promiſcuouſly , || His Excellency enforces the pa- 
ws bs x Saas 1 ty 


It were needleſs to mention the covering of the Ja- 

ble, or ranking and filing of the dithes, N 
Or Knife. 

1 Fuch is the potent Vigour of Ale. 0 
Not that he was a Leveller, but being of the ſame 
humour of ſome Kings, who play at Nine-pins with their 
Paves, yet thereby neither ſubje& their Perious nor 
their Powers. | | 9 


3 


Chap. H. Don Zara del Fg. uv 
'rity, who (big with fancy) narrates his ſeveral En- 
connters. Gabe e and Batteries, his infranchi- 
ſing of inthrall'd Ladies, his fimſhiog Inchant - 
ments, his inqueſts at home, and Conqueſts an 
Foreign Countries, his binding of Gyants in bra- 
ren Gyves, and driving out the Souls of Dragons 
and Dæmons; His and Hoſteſs liſtring as at- 
tentiycly as if the Lecture of the Seven 
were now reading: But, quoth my Hoſt, if your 
Highneſs pleaſe I can inform you of your futnye' 
Fate by an infallible Rule which I once learn'd of 
an old Gypſie in Meumonthſbire, who pen d it in 
Monoſyllables, pleaſe to aſfurd your Victorious 
palm. Theſe laſt words were more terrible to our 
Champion then the points of a Thouſand 
imagining that his Hoſt would hint that old Ma- 
xime in Palmiſtry, viz. the farcing of the fiſt with 
a piece of Silver ; but this. terrour was ſoon taken 
* away by his Hoſteſs, ready reception of his hand, 
who (having gently wip'd away tharfilth, which 
lay at the foot of his mens venerrs with his Spitrle) 
began for to foretel many future Events, and au- 
mongſt the reſt predicted, that ſuch a _ of his 
Life the Champion ſhould be * beholding to his 
Book for his Perſons ſafety : This Clauſe made 
Don Zara (who knew that his neck could not be pro- 
rected by his Tongue) to laugh heartily, which his 
> Hoſt iving (though angry that his Art ſhould 
not find a more ſerious welcome) he 1aid, I find 
that your Worſhipful Highneſs had rather be bu- 
fied about ſome more merry imployment; I con- 
fels Palmiſtry is ſo profound a Science, that few 
or 


Not that he ſhould be condemn'd to be hang d. 
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or + none earth underſtand it: Behold Sir © 
of Verſes that our Vicar lately Compos'd 
on St. Valentines e * Þ a 5 


Feaft _ 

ity not above ai from hence; 

Wy out of of the beſt Buckram, the 
ving commanded ſilence, mine Hoſt 


dan real the following numbers, 
(a 


+ grown old, the Gods agr 
Jove hould «fi une bis — 
And — chief , a Solemn day 


Appointed 225 the Gods moſt gay, 
—_ 


in 225 rare and 
to be witneſs of this change ; 
The Fry of Ok * there beſide, : 
Each with bis Baſtard, n and Bride, 

"The path which 7 Jove Falace leads 
In order, all this 3 treads, 


9 5 Gore threw wheat on ove moſt dainty 
fore: ſpeaking e plenty 
Ib InSrufted Swine did follow 5 ter, 


And 1 Wheat | 
) wet, like Iriſh Scap, good bea Z 


2 — 7 as ſuc read ove - at of —_— 
5 down, the (f) Goddeſſes 


— — — 


Vere 


— ——— 


Meaning that the An els only are ac ted w 

2 depth of thar Art, , K * i 

To which he was not invited. 

(4) The old Major. 

(% The new Major. 

(c) The Aldermen, 

(4) An old Wite. 

(e) You may ſmell out the meaning. 

Y The — Wives. 


Chap. II. Don Zara del Fogo. 


Were ſtriving for the be be 
"Til (g) 2 c 


Ended the demurely) 
5 ; 

The Tables - full Crown'd with Di 

Enough to a all with wiſhes, 


ng Wives, or Maids grown fickly 
| Wh rut fruits, aud doing nothing quickly , 
Huge Pots of Butter not full blew, 
With Cuſtards of a doubtful hiew , 


Stew'd Pruens, bread made of 0 Malabane, 
And Honey felch d from Sugar Cane, 
—_ T inpoythe plenty of ſmall _ 

the teeth, and gorge the guts; 
- be ond themſelves to ſee, 
fall of Sider (verily 
200 Brandy, Wine, 9 2 Vita, 


2 — 


That eac Gueſt 2 17 er . Jabber 3 


Thus with ſatiety bei 

With Bacchus wreaths in ſlumber drown'd 
The (x) ſpheres made Maujick all the while, 
The LL) d brave Meeter did ile; 


Then fulgent (m) Phœbus a 


? - 3 greafe fi, ift, a 23 Cp ) Babes rephy's 
A . Leue to the Bride 


13 


) Miſtriſs Mayoreſs. 
@ Bread — e of Curds. 8 
(i) A common 1/5 drink. 3 Dictionary. 

40 od, owns a blind Boy with a Bag-pipe. 


2 One of the Aldermen. f 


pl 1} Spaniard **0r "Book f. 


Of Yolo this health paſe's Mong, — 
rs Fether wayyivg 8 the Nn . 
Drank Pallas 7 e wench and wiſe) 

Which draught C opid Bob Bi, * | N f er ; | 
Straining to} es flood fill, * 
And mark'd hom Gan 7mefle did x. * N 
The Bowls, which ks Br he . „* mY 


"Till God and 
(o) Their beads with Toy Ne Pines, ng 
6, now each it lines; 


His head to his 
Apollo re flipe 'thence —A 2 


is burning Bonnet dg d be n 

In Thetis by & Henven lo + nn 

And day was dan vith is r 3. wh 

2 — bent for -mrth, bad || wo ſpread AN e! 

er mantle 9 je the orlds l —. 
r 


But (r) ſpe i inrag 
And madly j Je 
Refus'd to 27 my un pang | 
OY the eye An rough Sp * 15 
(s) And aig, a Vigor Pate” _— 
And the þb 72 5 ry Lat Joyes Fatt A* N 
She durſt 17 as fan 
The oy 10 00 muntain N _ 
| tound Pore, the other Gbds, 
n, Tha 


05 r ain'd þ darkneſs, drink and 
B things for a quiet end 4} ION Ib 1 "My kk 


{ted 5 ac 


9 


Ala were ford to e 


(t) 4 
n) They ers BOY: LM 0 
They were a en Dr 73 
The dun Een dnn *Y why Pt 
83 Mr. Fo Br re. to 5 tis wike kor cles, 5 
"BY She was her and would have none, 
She took Mr. Major a box on the ar. 


* 


Chap. II. Dos Zara del * 


granted. rule eth 
ps - or Ma 79 1 


His Bolts and Lightwing ſbe may take, 
And with ber tongue the Ax. tre ſoaks 1 ö 
8 

o 'gainſt rea and ſcold > 
7 ina obtain d Pico. 


That Man of He: ſaints ſug „ 
m fairs in punſe or late 
Sbonld he ral'd by the Womans rate; 47 
Venus may lye with all that love — | 
"No ſawcy Gnd muſt dare re 

Dallying with maners, whilſt Don Wa | 
Should to their pleaſures pr a fall Can,, — 
Thus by the decree of 8 
Our I's an Amazonian State. 


"This Drollerical Poem mightily augmented our 
Champion's Mirth, who (as the faſhion is for moſt 
Great ones) was ever delighted with what his Ca- 


oy moſt Condemn Lf ſoaring. too high for 
the rail ſight of Amphibion-like — but 

ch great 54 that of Champions move not 
= Pedantick Statutes, for their Actions, t 
excentrick, illuſtrates the Cauſe, and Priſcian's 
Pate feteires honourable Wounds, when they 
pleaſe to pummel his Skull , but Morba the Cham 
pion's Hoſteſs | is. almoſt * in as bal a condi 
tion as — had — d p purging Confects, caſt» 
ng e fair Account ere the 

. Ne ben * Hands 
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oy Mi Aric Mayoreh might do what the would. 
Sentence, 


wh — de ale ir tb Tarniſh'of 
ways omitted, tetming 


16 The Spaniatd: Or, Book I. 
were not ſufficient to her to her Couch. 
The Night now was more then half ſpent, Baron 
Tell-clock had twice founded Boot-eſel to our Wor- 
thy; and the buſie Bell man bounced twice at the 
Door, and as well the Champion as Soto began to 
grow Dormious, which on'd the Hoſt to Pe- 


tition their preſent to Bed, which (with 
heavy Heads Heaven knows) they went to; 
maugre his peſtiferons Ebriety, magnanimous Zara 


— not to have his Mace, and other Military U- 
tenſils oonvey d into his Chamber (a Receptacle 
juſt five Foot Diameter) where that Night himſelf 
and Soto muſt make their Abode on a Canvas 
Quilt, ſtuffed with the richeſt en their 
Sheets of a duskiſh kind of Flannel. 


$45 $$$$$3$$$ 
CHAP, III. 19364 


bat happen'd to Don Zara in the Night. His Hoſt 
- brings in bis Bill of Fare. The Manner of the 

Champion Departure, with other Accidents, 
W Hole Warrens of ſtary'd Fleas, that bit like 
VV Ban- dogs ſo tormented (which you will ſay 
was ſtrange, conſidering their ſomniferuus Ale- 
bury) the Cham and his fidelious Land-loper 
— — t [ou ht themſelves delivered over 
tothe emogorRons diminutive Demons, 
inſomuch that the Champion unſpeakably 
inraged, eſpecially ſince he was out- by an 
S = 2 a Prot bo” from 
violence of either Sword or Mace, which cau - 
ſeth him thus to Complain. | 
*Oye 
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* O ve Powers Celeſtial (quoth he) that pour 
down Plagues at your Pleaſures on pervicat ious 
Mankind; what Crime greater than that of + At- 
rent have I Committed, that my Body is thus bait- 
ed by the baſeſt of Worms? Rather ye mighty 
Powers, who have indow'd me with Achiflean Va- 
lour, and Hercnlean Strength; let my Blood be 
drill'd by the Mightieft and moſt Noble Champion 
in the World; order me the overthrow of Ottoman 
to pull down the Pride of Perfia, or to rum the 


Ruftan Tyrant. 


With theſe and the like Complaints our diſtreſ- 
fed Champion ſpent the moſt part of the doleſom 
Night, but finding it all in vain to bewail a help- 
leſs ill, he reſolv'd to bear his biting Fate with as 
much magnauimity as was poſſible, and ſu defy- 
ing the eagerneſs of theſe ſangmne-coated Aſ+ 
trums, he waited with incredible Patience the ap- 
proach of the Suiis Poſtillion, but was beguiled of 
that * Honour he hoped, for a ſuddain drowſineſs 
ſtupified his Senſ.'s, and he flept as ſoundly as 
Adam wen his Side was opened to find out that 
Rib of Ruin, {» that the Sn had travel'd almaſt 
a thouſand Miles cer he opened the Windows of 
his Eyes, by which time Soto (the very Emblem 
of an earneſt Zcal, and the meer Mythology of 
Maſculine Love) was currying of his Maſter's 
Courſer, and polithing his Arn.our with precrus 
Valcanian duſt ; the Champion awaking, foon 
impoveriſhed his Bed to inrich his Body, W 
C im- 


— 
— 


Asaras Complaint. 

T Who Cotun d up his Couſins iu ctuſt. 

* Meaning the Civick Crown which the Aucients ap- 
pound tor Luna who buie luis bad fortune bravely, 
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himſelf in his laſt Nights tipling Tenement; nor 
muſt Fame forget to relate this * an eſpecial and 
infallible argument of our Champion's incompara- 
ble candor) that though his ſcarify'd Skin would 


; hardly ermit his Shirt its wonted familiarity, 
et 


yet, * he took not the leaſt notice of his laſt 
Nights cruel ſufferance, but with a cheerful voice 
accoſting his Hoſt and Hoſteſs, he beſtowed on 
them a Compliment conſonaut to the time of the 
Day, commanding a Toaſt (in folio) to be forth- 
with made, the Steeple Bowl to be repleated with 
Roping Ale, and (if poſſible) the powder of Nut- 
meg to be put therein; all which being perform'd 
with wondrous celerity, the Champion drank his 
Noons draught, and appointed Sito the ſame Doſe, 
who by this time had fniſh'd his Morning imploy- 
ment, and waited at his Maſter's Elbow, who 
(whether by the malignant influence of ſome pe- 
tulant Planet, or elſe vexed at the Villany of bs 
Iaſt Nights Bedfellows) was exceeding ſad and Sa- 
turnine; often ſtarting, and ſometimes with an 
Jreful Aſpect, laying his Hand upon his Sword, 
to the amazement of his Hoſt and Hoſteſs , but 
Soto (who was 1 acquainted with theſe 
(ſeeming) ſtrangers, and could learnedly Com- 
ment on the complexion of his Maſter's Soul at 
ſuch times as theſe) knew very well that theſe 
paſſions proceeded from no other cauſe, but that 
innate Antipathy between his Maſter's Purſe, and 
the proditory of a Reckning, which his 4 Hoſt 
the legitimate Child of Mammon, and Madam 
Avaritia) had juſt now wounded his Eyes with, 
the Champion (as not knowing its importment) 


accepted, 


o 


= * Zara's paralell d magnanimity, 
7 A very, very Victualler. 
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accepted it, and (as his manner was upon all like 
occaſions) gave it Soto, commanding 21m to read 
it; Soto receives it as a ncedy Gallant would his 
Taylor's Bill, his Conntenance as pale as a Conn- 
try Gentlewoman's viewing the Lions; at firſt 
time; it was written in very legible Characters, 
and uſher d with this termagamt Title, 


A Bill of Fave. | 

Imprimis, Six Black Puddivg:, cach of tbem a 
full yard in longitude. | 

Item, Five Loanes of the de Barl-y-bread, 

Item, An Oxe-Aead baked afſicr the Frarcoman 
ſaſhion. | 

Item, Seven peurnd of the beſt Efſexian Cheeſe, 
ſawed in unde, on purpoſe for the Champion's 
eating. | 
Item, A Gallon of Mares Milk thickned with 
Meal. 

Item, Nine Staivs of Lanted Ale. 

The Lodging, large Ioaſts, and other Appendixes 
wot acrounted. 

Soto ſang theſe blankVerſes in a very fee le tone, 
and having finiſhed, threw the Paper into the fire 
with ſuch fury, as ſuſticiently cxpreſied how an- 
77 ne was that his Maſters Ears thould be mo- 

eſted with ſuch muddy Sareaſins; which acbof his 
put the Hoſt and Hoſtels upon the tenters, eſpe- 
cially when gazing upon the Champion, they be- 
held him foam like ſ5me incenſed Boar, a pallid 
Lightning leap'd from his Eyes, and ill-portend- 
ing Meteors hung upon his Front, f that he ſcem- 
ed the _ Picture of Doomsday; but while all 
ſtood trembling, or rather wiſhing an immediate 
than lingring Death, the Champion thumdred out 
this menace. 

C2 But 
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But that thy Stars never ordain'd thee, thou 
„Man of Motley, as a fit morſel for my renown- 
* ned XKil-za-Cow to manducate, I would preſent- 
4 ly ſlice thee into Stakes, and broil thee upon 
„ thy own Gridiron , haſt thou a mind to have 
thy Fabrick fired in fo mony places, that all 
& the Ale tiou art Maſter of ſhall not be able to 
« quench it, till it lie (like another Troy burnt 
« by me (Zara) greater than the greateſt of Gre- 
« giant) low in its own ruines ? fat thou a will 
to have thy Barrel Heads beaten out, thy brit- 
* tlc Veſſels broken againſt the Walls, and ty 
* Wife led Captive in Grant Triumph. 


This funguos Inflation operated fo vigorouſly, 
that as well Morba as her Husband fell at the 
Champion's Feet, imploring remitl.on, as not 
imagining his diſpleaſare : The Heroick Don gra- 
cjouſly granted their Petition, not only pronoun- 
cing their pardon, but 2. his hand in order 
to their elevation, but wit'\al, warned them to 
take heed for the future, how they tempted the 
rigour of Fate by a pecuniary propoſal to a Knight 
Errant; this the poor Penitent ſwore to; which 
done, our Champion hanged on his Harneſs, 
mounting his good Steed with a Majeſtick nod, 
took farewell of his Hoſt and Hoſteſs, who ſeem- 
ingly afforded him a Princely Valediction, but in 
heart wiſhed him in Procuftes Bed, or Perillu's Bra- 
zen Bull. | 
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C HRA. N. 


The * of a fine fragrant flowery Vale, ſup- 
poſed to be the place where Adam taſſed the Ap- 
ple. The marriage of the Phanix with the Bird 
of Paradiſe , ber diſoyalty, and bis Tragedy, Don 
Zara's heroick hope. 


Ortune having allotted ſo favourable a de- 
parture to her dear Non, he was not only 
animated for after performances, but exceedingly 
pleaſed with his own perfections, which had not 
only crammed his Colon, but adminiſtred inſtru- 
ct ion to the barbarons, how to bear themſelves to 
true enobled Perſonages: Soto was as bonny as a 
new Beneficed Pri ſt, and ran by his Maſter's 
Horſe as he had been balaſted with Qnick-ſilver. 
The all-ſecing Sun had travell'd more than half 
way to the Antipodes, when the Champion lighted 
upon a * Vale, fo rich and ſo rare, that Nature 
grew Bankrupt when ſhe modelized it, and ſtri- 
ving to be quaint (forſyoth) forgot to keep any 
reſerve; for by this work the Champion aſſured 
himſelf that ſhe could make no more ſuch, This 
goodly Plain was imboſt with the choiceſts of Na- 
ture's Jems , no Froſt nor Winter there, but con- 
tinual Spring time, aud everlaſting Summer, 
here grow thoſe happy Trees from whence flows 
that precious Oyl wherewith Kings and Prieſts are 
C4 Anointed 


—_ — — — — — 


* This Vale is not now to be found, but that there 


was ſuch a Place. Sce Mandewils Geography, bb. 
10000, Sect. 2000. 


22 The Spaniard: Or, Book I. 


Anointed ; the choiceſt Fruit that Europe af- 
fords with ſuch toil to the Husbandman, are here 
to be had unplanted;, Here Madam Flora gathers 
her Roſes and Tulips, when we (alas) have not ſo 
much as a Daſie to deck her Head with; here Me- 
dea pick'd thoſe Simples that reſtored the wiſe 
X/ſ-n to youth: And here (that the World ma 
no longer be deceived) it is that the Phænix builds 
his Neſt, being, ever diſtinguiſhed by his menial 
Train, which are theſe ; 


The Pe-hen, The Pheaſant, 
The Turkey ben, 8 The Popinjay, 


The Turtle, The Canary, and 
De Gold-finch, The Nightingale. 


Theſe are the Phenix's Favouritcs, wao travels 
with hun through the Air upon all occaſions, but he 
never paſſes the limits of this Tempe, as holding all 
other parts of the Globe not wort his viſit : Some 
Authors perhaps Pliny. or Solinus) report that the 
Phænix had eſpouſed the Bird of Paradiſe, his 
Bride was fair, and rare, and rich, and young, and 
wiſe and noble, only her * Tail is too pondrous for 
her Body; this noble Pair dwelt not long in peace, 
for Love's fire began to ſlake and cool, + e'er the 
unconſtant Moon had twice look'd upon the 
foodful Earth with half a face; ſhe now be- 
gan to hate and loath what ſhe once fo coveted, yet 
to || overſpread her had been no Herculean * 

ad 


* She took this fault by kind, and therefore was the 
more excuſable. | 

＋ Riddle, | 12] 

Cover her in the Original. 
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had ber inſatiate Tayl and Mind admitted of con- 
ſciencious bounds ; Lnt thus; 


* The weakeſt Stomachs deſire the frongeſ Meats. 

Thus the greateſt ſmoke riſes from the ſmalleſt fire. 

Thus ſlender Wits undertake the profoundeſt matter, 

Thus ſwift purſuit makes a ſlow performance. 

Thus the Api is moved by impotence, 

Thus Palmerin the Champion o'rethrew the Gyant 
Franarco. 


So ſhe though little her ſelf, loved every * great 
thing, and at laſt became fo incorrigible impu- 
dent, that ſhe durſt mention a Divorce, although 
the Phænix with tears beſought the contrary, not 
ſo much out of affe&ion to her, as to prevent the 
ſhame that muſt inevitably follow ſuch a buſineſs, 
but all his perſwaſions were in vain, a ſeparation 
is made, and ſhe is married to Cynoſure, an un- 
known Fowl, both begot and bred by the Air, 
he (according to kind) trod inceſſantly + firing 
his own Fabrick to quench hers, who laid often, 
but yet they were but Wind Eggs, though 
ſome | Naturztiſts ſay that ſuch Eggs do hatch the 
Cockatrice. 

How ſad the Phenix was in mind? how ſorr 
to be ſo ſlighted by her for whoſe ſake he had fo 
debaſed himſelf, I leave to thoſe who have been 
Phænix's to judge; but ſo mightily he took it to 
heart, that now (too late) he feſolv'd to hate all 

C 4 ſecond 


* Six golden Sentences borrowed from the ſeven Sages 
of Greece. 

* Though it were long firſt. 

t Had a ſpice of the French. 

See Coriat. and Poet Quid. 
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ſecond matches, and to die a Widower z but grief 
, perplexed him fo, that he fear'd he ſhould leave 
the World, &er he had created himſelf a-new, 
and fo his Neſt being unmade, he mig't quickly 
loſe both Life and Name ; to prevent which he 
takes his ſpeedy flight over Hills and Dales, Lakes 
and Rivers, over Kingdoms and Countries, both 
Eaſt and Weſt, and all this to gather Spices for 
his Funeral. O ſweet Bird! how ſad was thy 
Fate?) But it ſecmed better to him (according to 
his priſtine Privilege) to kill 1148 Body, and renew 
his Mind, than to pine away with Grief fix Hun- 
dred Years, and therefore (having betaken himſelf 
to his Neſt) ſurrounded with his precions Gums and 
odoriferous Spices, the Sun ſhining bright and hot, 
he with his Wings augmented the heat, whoſe ſtrong 
Retention kincled his Bed, as Eoys do dryed Leaves 
with Burvivg-glaſſes, which ſoon conſumed his 
Neſt, himſcl:, and all to Aſhes, 
And leaſt all theſe ſweets ſhould want as ſweet 
a Harmony, a numerous Troop of Nightingales 
conſpired in one Conſort, to warble forth the de- 
Iicacics of their Abode, amidſt this Vale their gli- 
ded a ſilver Brook, ſo gently that the ſubtilleſt 
Eye might gaze very ſtrictly, and not perceive it, 
on wheſe violet Banks grew thick Cypres Trees, 
' to keep out Phœbus Beams: Here Fan and Faunus, 
the Dapper Driades, with Madam Mariſco, Queen 
of Faji's uſed to dance the Morris by Moon-light ; 
the bottom of this azure * Rivulet was paved with 
| nas Pearls 


·ñ 


3 


— The Author Jaments the deplorable Condition of the 
am. 

f Who knows bur this was that ve y Tagus or PaQo- 
lus ſo famous in Foeſie, 
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Pearls and Diamonds, which varied their 22 
the gentle breath of Zepbire, purled the ſurface of 
the Stream, and preſenting to the Eye (like a ſteel 
Glaſs) the ſpangled Beauties of the Firmament; 
Dolphins uſually deſerted the Ocean, to ſport in 
tis pactolian Fountain: Our Champion exceed- 
ingly rejoyc'd, that ſo happy a Harbour proffered 
el for his Repoſe , and alſo, that there was now 
a fair probabilty of ſome remarkable Adventure, 
and therefore clapping oto on the Shoulder, Come 
on (quoth he) with Roman-like Courage, for the 
Gods, I hope, have appointed me ſome hn 
Lyon, or gag-toot!!''d Be.r, ſome deformed Gyaut, 
or male-contentcd Knight to encounter with here 
in this Flow ry Valley: So porn Spurs to his 
Horſe, like another Alexander on 2 he 
made his way into the very entrails of the Grove, 
at whoſe dreadful Approach, Silvanus and his ſhag- 
gy Crew fled amain, and were ſoon out ot Sight 
to the Champion's extream diſcontent, who wou' 
{ain have been belabouring any thing that had 
Life , but the * pleaſure of the place ſoon calmed 
his ſpit-fire contemplations, fo that he unlac'd his 
Helmet, and unharneſſed himſelf, lying down at 
the Root of an Almond-Tree, where (having been 
kept waking by malignant Flcas almoſt all the 
Night before) he ſoon became Slave to Somnns, the 
prattling Brook in a pleaſing Tone chanting a 
Dulced Lullaby. 


CHAP. 


— —— 


do Hannibal was caught with the delicacies of Capua. 
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SHA. V. 


bat Diſcoveries Zara and his Squire made, wan- 
dring up and down the Grove. The Lady Gylo 
coming thither to diſport herſelf, is encountred by 
the Champion. His moſt elegant Courtſhip. Her 
Re ſponſſon. With other Paſſages. 


| * rap happy Z ARA, who art thought wor- 

thy of that Paradiſe which the firſt Man for- 
feited for an Apple. But while the Champion 
ſlept, Soto (being ſurprized with the Beauty of the 
Place) was ranging up and down to make Diſcove- 
ries ; here Potatoes and ripe Grapes offered them- 
ſelves to his Lips; there Pomgranates and luſcious 
Dates contended which firſt ſhould ſalute his good- 
_ ly-fiz'd Grinders : Soto was not ſo nice in accepta- 
tion, but gathered greedily of all ſorts, returning 
laden to his magnanimous Lord and Maſter, who 
Snorted ſo loud on his Roſie Couch, that the ver- 
dant Grove reverberated his garulous repoſe, while 
Soto ſang this Dormitory. 


| SONG. 
C Omnus, O thou Protean God, 
Tat with vollen Shocs are ſhod, 
Thon thqt bateft Trump and Drum, 
Loath ſ#the Cock, but lov ft the Comb: 
Grand Enemies to Fiſes and Forges, 
And the Daughters of Boanerges , 
Friend to Fiſhes, and to dumb Men, 
— To filent Women and to ſome Men. - 
Great God of Caps, 
Of Nods and Naps, 


Clumſy 
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Clumſy Somnus wow a, 
To rock the Senſes of Don-Zaxra. 


Soto had no ſooner ended his Epidiction, but 
the Champions ſcales fell from his eyes, and he 
Yerceiv'd his faithful ſervant ſitting at his feet, 
— prepared a Repaſt after his Repoſe z the 
Champion fed furiouſly on the Grapes, ſqueezin 
bunches of them by the dozen, as ifhe had ſearch' 
for * Erigone, and now being ſufficiently ſated, he 
aroſe with a reſolve to explore for fleſh, either 
Goat or Stag, but Nature had not played her part 
ſo proſuſcly, and indeed ſhe had manifeſted a 
Yrodigious prodigality, had ſhe afforded a Sham- 
bles to her Frutery : The Champion and Soto had 
not long queſted, but they hapned on a ſpacious 
Cave, ſcituate at the foot of a Cedar, it was a 
very vaſt Receptacle, ſeeming the Work of ſome 
Sylvan, or Wood-god, for a Nocturnal Repoſitory , 
Soto was firſt ſenſible of the novelty, and gave in- 
formation thercof to his Maſter, who commanded 
him forthwith to enter, but Soto gave a modeſt 
negation to his Maſters mandate, tor, quoth 
who knows but this may be the Manſion of that 
Genius which 2 this goodly Grot, who being 
juſtly incenſed at ſuch an intruſion, may meta- 
morphoſe us into Maples, or ſome more ſordid 
fort of Fewel : Thou ſpeakeſt well, quoth 
Zara, but (that thou may'ft know thou ſerveſt a 
Maſter, whoſe Courage is not a whit inferior to 
the ſtouteſt Champion that ever bore Buckler) I 
am reſolv'd to enter this Cave were it wall'4 with 


Dragon 


9 


Y Bacchus his Beloved, a plump brown Nymph. See 
Cardan de ſublilitate, 1 
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Dragons, and inhabited with Demons; fo un- 
ſheathing Kill-za-Cow, he reſolutely leap'd into the 
Cave, examining every Angle thereof, he found it 
a fit Reſidence for an Errant Knight, yea, and a 
Lady Errant if occaſion commanded it; in all re- 
ſpects moſt reſembling that very Vault which Fo- 
ſeph the Son of Goron poſl-fled, when that venera- 
ble Quack ſold his Brethrens lives (by a Sortiligie) 
to ſave his own : Having taken ſtrict notice of its 
Dimenſions, he called Soto to the Caves Mouth ; 
Euter, quoth he, (tion ſperm of a hen-hearted 
Groom) and make it thy wonder, to ſurvey wat 
a ſubtcrranean ſhelter Fate has allotted us : Soto 
(tho' ſhaken with an Ague fit) confidently enter'd, 
and ſeeing no occaſion of dread, took Heart of 
Grace, inſomuch that he hardly refrained upbraid- 
ing his Maſter, as guilty of Calumny in down right 
terms; My Lord, quoth he, you are too much 
an Hererick, if you think your Soto refuſed to caſt 
himſelf into this Cave out of any anxious cogitati- 
on as to his Perſon, for had it been the very throat 
of Iartarus, the Gullet of Gebema, or the Belly 
of Barathrum, his Courage had afforded him a 
Will to any attempt, tho ſupcraatural, eſpecially 
having the great Hercules for precedent, who for- 
ced the very Fiends to a compliance,and * brought 
away Pluto's three-headed Porter; the truth is, it 
was my r that perſuaded me to forbearance; 
Ichave read Si 


LAY 


—_—_— 


— 


* Gto's A pologie. 
7 An Mun. 7520. | 
|| Witneſs the Aquatick and Tercſtial Angels, 
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and vehicular Deity; but theſe obſcurities 
Lord) are too deep for your Reaſon, you muſt fit 
down with a Deſcription, Feriphrafis, or Adum- 
bration ; I ſy, had it not been impious for me to 
have raihly ruſhed upon the Genius of the Place: 
Prithee no more, quoth the Champion, theſe Punc- 
tilloes befit not my Obſervation, let feebl--ſouPFd 
Doradocs liſten to ſuch effemirate Axiomes, I am 
the Rod of Heaven, a Man made to let Mortals 
know how much that fear'd thing may be indebted 
to my ſelf. the great and true Ampbibium : For 
thee (Soto) I do nt much wonder at thy Fear, tho 
I kope thy converſe with me, together with thy 
ſtrict Ol ſervation of my Actions, will render thee 
after ſome fow Months ſufficiently Heroick: Ha- 
ving 14d thus, he deſerted the Cave (with a reſolve 
to reſt there that Night) and returned to the Place 
Waere he lately both flept and cat, near which he 
| behcld the T r Fournder-foot, feedin 
vImct to a Surfeit on the ſweet and verdant Graff 
3 . which ta plat o Ground aftorded of an incredi- 
ble height; here arrived, he and Soto ſat down, 
reſolved to encounter wit! a fecond Collation, 
when they beheld a Woman (an infallible Argu- 
ment, that ſhe was none of the ſoundeſt Politicians) 
plucking Tomgranates, and ripe Oranges, which 
grew there in abundance : Soto ſuppes'd that ſome 
new Minerva was dropt from Heaven, or another 
Fenus newly born ol the brackiſh Waves, had cho- 
ſen this Grove as the moſt pertinent Place * 
ria 


« 
% 


Not but that the Cham pics Horſe was of a mode» 
rare Temper, but this is ſpoxc 1 Hy a figure call d &quo, 
intimating what mi lit have L4 en 4 to a more luxuriant 
Talfray. 
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rial Delectation; ſhe was cloathed in a rich and 
ſparkling kind of Stuff, woven by * Arachnes's 
Fingers, of the fineſt Calidonian Sill, button'd be- 
fore with green Emerauls, yet not fo cloſe but 
that thoſe hills of Snow, her immaculate Breaſts 
were viſible, lurking under the Shadow of Lawn; 
that Globe of Bliſſes, her Head was covered with a 
Tyre of green Sarcenet, fringed with blew Flan- 
ders Lace, ſtudded with Briſtol Saphyres, which 
could it be poſſible) augmented the Luſtre of her 
eavenly Face, ſo that ſhe ſeemed like another 
* Apbrodite, finify'd for the imbraces of Adonis, or 
a ſecond Helen proud of the Lime-hound Paris. The 
Champion (tho otherwiſe too tough for ſuch ten- 
der Creatures, having been train'd up in the School 
of Mars) and not of Cyprides) melted before the Eyes 
of this ſunny Subſtance, waxing proud beneath the 
Navel, and in a minute was moulded into a perfect 
Inamorate: Soto felt the ſame Flames about is 
Heart, but durſt not manifeſt the itching of his 
Soul: Our Champion a long time feaſted his Eyes 
without ſpeaking (reſembling the Statue of Mark 
Anthony, gazing on the Leguteous Idea of Cleopa- 
tre) remaining as it were extaſide. 


« 


« 
Such is thy force, O mighty Cupid, 
Thou can /t make Mortals dull and ſtupid, 
And when thy Tyrant pleaſure varies, 
Dick is all Fire, and Tom all Air in; 


From 


E An eminent Spinſter. 
t — — Courtezan. 
A Diſeaſe called the ſwelling of the 1 S - 
hu and Culpe pers Le acy. , hn hg i 
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From the Flail unto the Mitre, 
From the Galeon to the Liter; 
From the Stall unto the Sty, 
Are thy Trophies rais'd on bigh. 


But at length recollecting himſelf, he command- 
ed Soto to make up to the Lady, and to Compliment 
her in his Name; Sir (quoth Soto) under your cor- 
rection, I think it would make more for your 
Honour, and predict a ſurer Accomphſhment of 
your Wiſhes, 1f you Accoſted her in Perſon, rather 
than by Proxie : The Champion could pot with- 
ſtand this Oraculous Incitement; and therefore 
willing Soto to wait upon him in the moſt Ceremo- 
nious poſture that could be thought on; he haſted 
to the place where this piece of Divine perfection 
reſided, who ſceing (as ſhe thought) a couple of 
Champions drawing near her, began to flie, as in 
a wild amazement, but the Knight's * Courteous 
Comportment perſuaded her, that harm could not 
be intended, where ſuch officious zeal was intima- 
ted; Fortified with this reſolve, ſhe ſtood ſill, - 
expecting the Champions approach, who almoſt 
t out of breath, could not expreſs himſelf with 
that fluent Accuracy, which otherwiſe he had done; 
but after ſome reſpiration, taking her by that 
moiſt Adamaut, her Lilly-white-hand, he delive- 
red himſelf very volubly, Thus; 

Moſt fair and beautious Lady, whoſe eyes are 
the Sun and Moon of the Earth, whoſe face, whoſe 
forehead, whoſe lip, whoſe hair, whoſe mouth, 
whoſe hand, and whoſe all, pronounces all other of 


your 


With his Helmet in his land, and bcwing himſelf 
ofren to the carth. 


Being uſed to ri not run, 
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your Sex, but meer daſhes, ſtroaks, a Iz roles, or 
at random, that face was not form'd for any be- 
neath the degree of a Knight Errant to kneel to, 
that lip ( fair Venut) was not Vermillion'd o- 
ver for any to kiſs, that cannot boaſt the ſpoils 
of War, and the Trophies of Victory; Behold 
¶Natures beſt piece) where Don Zara (whom Kings 
have kneeVd to for their lives, and Qneens have 
obſicrated as penſive Lovers) proſtates his Horſe, 
Armour, Sword, Mace, Shield, Servant, and Self 
at your bright feet, imploring what the moſt te- 
ſplendent beauties on earth || have begg'd of him, 
it is Love moſt Worſnipful Woman that Don Zara 
implores, without which this Soul of his (though 
to the whole Worlds loſs, if not ruin) muſt for- 

fake its manſion, and your ſelf /all tov late) re- 
bent your comeſs, that has deſtroyed rhe moſt fi- 

elious fighting Servitor that ever laid juſt claim 
to Honourable Beauty, and Beautiful Ho- 
Nour, 

Gylo, (for ſo was the Lady called) knew not 
what Reſponſion to yield to this facetious Kł odo- 
montado {a Complement not to be paralell'd in 
any Grubſtreet Romance) but at laſt making moſt 
humble obeyſance to our Heroe (with cheeks bluſh- 
ing like Aurora) ſhe anſwer'd : 

Thrice Noble Sir, your Manly Figure, and 
Soul-ſlaving Oratory, as they command my won- 
der, ſo they conſtrain me to an ingenuons acknow- 
ledgment, that I am no way worthy of your no- 
tice, whoſe wonder-working Valour merits of A7. 


nerva for Miſtriſs, and wioſe copious elocution 
makes 


— 


IJ Meaning a reta!liation of Love. See Cupid's Meiſt- 
enger. p. 19920, | | 
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makes Mercury aſham'd of his emptineſs , but if 
the Candour of my Stars allot me ſo bounteous a 
bliſs, that your Honoured ſelf ſhall think I de- 
ſerve your commands, yonder Manſion made of 
Marble is my abode, and in the bowels of that 
Room adorned with a Belcony do I conſtantly co- 
ver my ſelf. | 

05 had no ſooner uttered this, but lowting 
low, ſhe and her Maid forſook the place, leaving 
the Champion and his Servitour in much amaze- 
ment. 


CHAP, VI, 


Zara murtbers a Monſtrous Bear, who aſſaulted him 
in the Cave : He plays and fings beneath the Lady 
Gylo's Chamber M indow, and receives a very lucky 
return of his Love. 


OY and Wonder /like two ſire winds di- 
ſturbing the already diſtracted Ocean) ſtrove 
for Supremacy in our Champion; on the one fide 
the Ladies worthineſs, on the other fide her coyneſy 
palſied her brain, fo that he remained for a time 
as one * tranſ-elemented. 1 


Such is thy Power, O Love, ſucb us 19 might, _— 

When thou ſurprizeft any Mortal Wight , 

Whether Orlando Smith, or Oſwald Clinkey, 

Whether the Great Turk, or the braſs-fac'd ws 
D 


Man Meaning tranſmografide, or metarmorphoſed into 3 


drake, 
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Thow mouldeft bim anew in every part, 

And for u pvint o ' Mirth, 2 71 Quart 

4 Sorrow, making 4 mbſt grievous put her; 
Fox npon thee, and thy Sea · born Mot ber. 


Soto u long time obſerved his Lord with a ſerious 
look; but perceiving, that he cared not to put a 
iod to this exerutiating extaſie, he burſt ont in- 

to a heatty laughter, ſa ing, + Cupids Arrows {I 
perceive) ' can pierce the ſtrongeſt Armour, and 
ſupple the moſt ſterneſt ſoul, || as thoſe are the 
moſt killing griefs that dare not ſpeak, ſo / no 
dbubt) thoſe dre the moſt ineffable joys, that can- 
not gain utterance: Rejoyer, my Lord, and ſing 
Paans to the pretty little God, who has thus 
courteouſly awarded you: You are the wittieſt 
and beſt 'of Servitors, anſwered Zara, OI could 
die upon her Spot, and venture Life, or otherwiſe 
do more for her dear ſake than thoſe famous Palla- 
dines, who were Kinſmen to mad Rowland; Her- 
cules Labours were but a Bakers dozen, mine ſhall 
wezzle Arithmetick truly to compute them: She 
is indeed {quoth Soto) the Metaphy ſicks of her Sex, 
the very Rule of Algebra , you are the Fove that 
muſt preſt this Leda; the Endymion that are belo- 
ved by this Cynthia, and the Auchiſet that muſt en- 
joy this Venus: I know it fquoth Zara) for didſt 
thou not obſerve how her colour went and came all 
the time that toe Courting her; and though I 
ſay it (that ſhowld not) I never in all my Lite had 
the happineſs of more fluency on fo ſhort a warn- 


ing 
2 — 
D : | 
Sentence upon ſentence inſerted by the Author, 
meerſy for the folace of the ſabe. dial 2+ | 


* Meaning ſome private mark. 64. 
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ing: Hermes himſelf (quoth Soto) could not have 
handled his buſincſs better; but Sir, take it from 
me + He that bas a Woman by the waſte, has a wet 
Eel by the Tail; And they bate delays as much as they 
abommate debillity : What wouldſt thou have me to 
do (quoth the Don?) ſhall we preſently viſit her; 
not ſo ſoon = th Soto, you know that Provi- 
dence has provided us a place of reſt, you well 
waſte this night in contemplation of her Excel- 
lencies, and to morrow, ere the fleet Hours ſhall 
have harneſſed Phæbus fiery Horſes, we will bid 
her Bon four at her Belcony, by which time (if the 
Muſes favour me) we will be provided with an A- 
morous Canticle, Rival to the beſt of | Fetrgrchi, 
Sidney, or Ron ſard, only the Alcean Lyrewill be 
wanting, but that our Voices ſhall ſupply, * (for 
the ſilent note which,Cupid ſtrikes, is far ſweeter 
then the ſound of any Inftrument) celebrating her 
beauty, and inciting to the Fuphian pleaſure. 
Thou art my better Genius, quoth Zara, and ſhalt 
ſhare my Fortunes, this was excellently well 


thought an, and cannot but exceedingly take. 


Approach thou ſilent Night, mother of Rupes, 

dreary rwine, friend to Qules and Apes, 
Fly, fly, ye winged hours with eager motion, 
And bring the chearful day from forth the Ocean, © 


Father of Life and Light, when thou appeare 
Ile er of 75 ring my dure, * 
D 2 


* 
1 * Ry 


— 


— Fa to. 


Ui at... Ct i ra td EY a. Es * 
_ TY T 


ee AI 


t An Axiome borrowed of Cato. 


! 


A moſt excellent 4atran Ballad- maker. 
tho See Tom. Dale: Aphoriſm, Tom. g. ſeF, 12. A- 
. 19 : 
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I have often heard (quoth. Soto) that Love can in- 
ſpire the moſt inſipid ;now I have root, my Lord, 
that you are a very Lover, witneſs this polite po- 
etical paſſion, but the Night-Raven (Sir) has chan- 
ted her Veſpers, and Madam Nox has already hung 
her Curtain over the Hemiſphere, let us convey 
our ſelves to our Concave, (quoth Zara, ) and ſum- 
mon Somnus to a peaceful parley : I have, ſaid 
Soto, furniſh'd our Pavillion with a bed of the beſt 
Moſs, and the trunk of an Alder tree for a pillow : 
Thou art an all things excellent, quoth Zara; but 
now for the contrivance of our Ode: Let me alone 
for that, uoth Seto, + I'll kick the Mount to A- 
toms, fill up Hellicon, raviſh the Nine, and 
break Apvllo's Fiddle about his pate, but I'll Rant 
in moſt magnificent Meter; I'll warrant the Lady 
is your own, if (which we have cauſe to gueſs) ſhe 
be one of Minerva's Maids of Honour: 1s ſaid, 
they departed to their hollowedManſion,and taking 
- their Couch, on a ſudden became ſpeechleſs, when 
: Fortune, the profeſſed enemy to worth, appointed 
| them a, very dangerous Adventure, for the lic 
* Sergeant Morpheus had no ſooner arreſted their ſen- 
ſes, but the proper owner of the place, a Bear as 
black as blackneſs it ſelf, as fell as an Hyrcanian 
Tyger, entered the Cave (as was her wonted guize) 
with a Reſolve to reſt her ſelf there that night, but 
finding uncouth Inmates, ſhe gave ſo loud a roar, 
that the Grove ecchoed the Thunder of her throat; 
7 This yelling Allarum ſoon beat up the Champions 
Quarters, and he awaked in much diſtraction, gi- 

| accidentally) ſo ſound a thump 
on 


. } 1 p 


2 , 
1 FP 1 
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A810 CE =-nfticcuds —__ 
See John Cleveland: Reſolves, Poem. 22; 
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on the breſt with his | Foot, that he cryed out as 
he had been broke on the wheel, by this time the 
Bear had bitten our Champion quite thorow the 
Calf of his left Leg, which made him roar more 
audibly then this beaſt of prey entering the Cave: 
Soto mean time {like a hardy Squire) 
aſſaulted this wild Creature with his Javelin, but 
found his hide too tough for penetration, and ſuch 
was the mockery of Fate, that the Champion had 
not opportunity to untheath his Sword, ſo that his 
face was ſcratched and ſcarifi d, as his Leg was brut- 
ſ-d and wounded, no quarter from head to toot was 
free; was it not time then for the Champion and 
Soto to lay about them, for this hairy Monſter 
fought not to gain honour, but to allay hun» 
er. 

3 Ah Zara, Zara, had I my wiſh, ſome God 
ſhould turn thee into a Sheep, or Goat, nay rather 
then fail into an Aſs, to eſcape this vile Viſitati- 
on, then thus be taken like a tame Beaſt in thy 
own Den. 

Yet at laſt deſpight of Deſtiny he forced out Kil- 
za-Cow, and with the ſingle thruſt pierc't through 
the skin ribs, and riff of this ſawcy Savage, cleave- 
ing her heart who giving a deep groan, became 
exanimate; This Conqueſt being ſo happily at- 
chieved, the Champion (with Soto's aid) d isbur- 
then'd the Cave of this rough Creature, whoſe 
length (by London meaſure) was no leſs then fix 
R and whoſe head the Campion immediately 

evered from the unwieldy Trunk, hanging it on 


D 3 the 


as 


—_ 


| Whether his lett or right is not certainly known, 
The Pious Author pitifully bemoans the bad Con- 
dition of Zara, a 
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| He top, * wo ad. e, a8 4 Trophex = e 
ſecrated to Nemeſis and Aftrea, ingraving t i- 
en dee 


* „Python ſlew, which was no Bear- a, 
| A n 05 head, was ſlain by Zara, 
But the wounds and ſcratches lately received, 
were not ſo irkſome to our Champion, as tie ſor- 
row he undei went to be maimed at ſuch a time by 
this beaſt of Mar's, when he had wholly devoted 
himſelf to Venus, yet ſuch was the ardency of his 
affection, that *he reſoly'd to viſit his Miſtriſs 
with the Morning; | 

O true and unparalell'd Amorift, worthy the 
Pen of another Parker | Others if but prickt with 

:Slantine, or Phlebotomiz'd with the Guardians 
of Roſes, think themſelves ſufficiently excuſed 
for, not doing that Devoire to their Miftreſſes 
which Cupid commands; but he, though creeping 
on hand and crupper, will not fail to complement 
hs fair one, and who knows but the Compaſſionate 
Gods may reward this admirable Ardour, with the 
miraculous cure of his wonnds, without the aid 
of apc or Podalyrins, Ba ks 
_- . The Olympick Powers, ſaid Soto, have mani- 
ſeſted —— of your couragious carkaſs (thrice 
Noble and redoubted, Heroe) in that they guided 
your gro@'Spord to ſo home a thruſt, when in all 

robability you had been manducated by that 
Nooſe, who now remains headleſs z the fightleſy 

aty does always file their names, yon _- 

| n 


Though one of his ſupporters had been hack d off, well 
ſays the Adage, Love will halt where it cannot go, | 
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thinks worthy to wage War under his Banner with 
blood; But I too long neglect to ly ſome heal- 
ing herb to your yawning wound : Having ſaid 
this Soto aroſe, and ſearching about the Grove for 
ſome + ſanitating - Simple; he at laſt lighted 
upon that (Hell envied, Heaven guarded) weed, 
called || Morſus Diaboli, which he gently cropped, 
chaunting a Canticle to Tellus, and reſorting to 
his maimed Maſter, ſqueez'd the juice thereof in- 
to his wound, and then applying the leaf it ſelf, 
bound it about with the rind of a Mulberry Plant, 
which gave him preſent eaſe, and occaſioned his 
Benizon on ſolicitous Soto: By this time Aurora 
was viſible in the Eaſt, clad in her purple Robe; 
Aous began to ſhake his fiery Main, neighing ſo 
loud, that Sol (* who had flept with Thetjs all that 
night) ſate upright in his watry bed, and after 
a yawn or two, took his ſcourge in his hand; the 
Champion and Soto therefore immediately ſet for- 
ward on their amorous enterprize, and were under 
the 4 where our War- like Leander expe- 
Qed his Lilly handed Heroe ere the Sun was warm 
in his Throne; for ſome Minutes 8 
liſtned if they might hear any body ſtir, but ne1- 
ther jarr of Clock, nor the hoarce hum of an 
drowſic Groom to be heard, all things buried in 
— 9 ＋ — if _ of dreams had 
ere pitcht his Pavillion. Begin the Hymn, quoth 
Zara, the Canzonet that 5 give m Goddeſs 
the Alarum of Love, — 4 ſelf will help to bear 
4 | 


the 


— — I 
For the better undenſtanding of this read Dr. Trigs 
Praxis puerilo, p. o © Or 
+ See Clavels Recantation, p. 121. 
By this it appears that the Sun himſelf is an Adulte- 
ry. Sec the Act againſt Fornication, Ec, | 
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the burden; then Soto having opened his Organ 
ipes with . Pegaſian hem, began to warble the 
following Song: 


wy 


SONG. 


Riſe thou trus — * thy Eaft, 
A Too Joo (ou (good faith) thou keep'ft thy neſt 
Zara's no Incubus, 

Nor thou a lazy Sus, 

That thou art whe thus, 

Thy Champion's ready wed 2 by per in Reſt. 


Then let the turn > on 4 Chin, 
Take thy half-Moon F * 


Cupid (alas) does ſuck _ beſt blood ont, 
J drop at heart as old wives drop at ſnout, 
No Breſcian Bear loves boney, 
Or town-chin'd Miſer money, 
Better then I thy Con 
Appear, bright ſaint, and cure my amorous Gout, 
And Ict the ae &c, 


e . 7 
"£1 023-4 but throug . my Leg, 


ach dire aſault, 
I e M 
For was ue er un or 
Fr then te tur-ike &c. * 


Though (Mar's a fo) Pm fram d of tron, - 
a net AHrong Keno cel my. eſh inviron, 


Though 
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Though ftrong with wire, 
Cary 
Cup1 a 
Jan, then glorious Girl, put t — 
3 2 * on, 


Be thou my Sea-born "4 Twill be 
Thy Mars thy Vulcan (Igo mping) 


Let me view t 522 . 


- Able to vanqu 

Il be thy Ape, be tho 

To love, and not be lov'd, is miſery. 
Then let the Turn- Pikes, &c. 

Let's laugh, and leave th World behind, 

And procreate till we are blind, 

That Gods may view, 

With a Dildo-doe, 

W bat we bake, and what we brew, 

| Tet our intrinfick fervour never find, 


Then let the Turn-pikes on my chin, 
Take thy Half-Moon Fortreſs in. 


They had no ſooner finiſhed their Ditty, but be- 
hold Madam Gylo (apparelled in a looſe veſtment, 
her hair bound up in * carnation Cawl, which ex- 
cellently became her) appeared (like another Ju- 
liet ready to receive Nr belo beloved Romeo) on the 
Battlements, bearing in her hand a Pewter Veſſel, 
containing the » the Tp about three quarts cf 


that (which like the Spider, ſhe had extracted 
from her own bowels) ſhe had on purpoſe procu- 
red for our Champions reception, and "2 

pears (“if there be any Tradition) it was the 
LACED 


= IM Albertus Ajax, de modo Cacandi, Tome 10. 
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Ladies Orden to precipitate any excrementious 
ſubſtance from that very Window: The Cham- 
pion and Soto greatl —— ſte this Morn- 
ing Star ws t Horiaon, but were ſoon 
returned to their dam dejection, when 
they found their unguented with warm 
water, well lanted with a Ingredient ; the 
Lady having (avcompliſhed her Atchievement, re- 
turned to her place of reſt, leaving Zara and Soto 
in the wildeſt wonder; nor let *r Solon 
tax their extaſie, for even Alcides or Achilles had 
been the ſame fad ones, had Briſeis or Omphale 
| Rn the like Complement 4 but after _= 
d a long time buſied their new wrenced) 
Eyes with gazing one upon another, hike Men 
dropt from the Clouds, and iving the Lady 
had left them, without bility of return, 
they (witFout ſpeaking one to another, ſo vaſt was 
their amazement) retired to their Grove, their 
Faces full of the oſtents of ſhame and dolour. 


End of the Firſt Book. 
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CHAP. I. 


Zara's paſfonate Complaint againſt the Lady Gylo, 
and all ber Sex in general, Soto mitigates bis are, 
they travel to Mount Mongebell, where be u mu- 
— treated by Lamia the Witch. 


ml ETURNED to their Earth-wall'd 
Citadel, the Champion and Soto (like 
rent Figrims) entred their Cave, 
hardly refruining to bedew each o- 
thers Aſpects with bri — Soto 
was the firſt that broke ſilence, who taking his 
Mafter by that hand made to ru up mighty 
Oaks, and pound prodigious Monſters and Tyran- 


nous Tytans to attoms, Let not my Lord, ſaid he, 
tollerate 


— 


* 


„ 


7—— — 


a * Soto his Oration. 
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tollerate this ſourſe of ſorrow and g grief to 
Den 7 him; we cannot, a this 
ns Xiipus a durſt not enter the 


i againſt this $ bynx, who knows but it may 
the Cuſtom of this Country for Ladies to treat 
eir Lovers in this Womens Adtions are 


like their Wombs, not to be fa 8 
no Oracle to reſort to, no Temple of Anon or 
— Cave; for my part, I believe the Lady 
whom you are ſo vext at, is of too noble and ge- 
nerous a temper to welcom her Votariſt with an 
affront, . beſides ſhe ſeems no Penthiſelea, no Ca- 
milla, or Britonart, that ſhe ſhould think her ſelf 
of ſufficient ſtrength to Bulwark I Manſion, 
und all within from the Battery of juſt ven 
ance, in caſe your warlike ſe1f l ſhould vow a 8. 
vaſtation, there is therefore ſome difficult Hyroe- 
glyphical Ca Cataſtaſis to be expected of this matter. 
art (ſaid the Champion a Traytor to my 
Honour, and a Betrayer of that Repute which 1 
have hitherto retain 74 deſpite of Envy; Doſt 
thou think this could be any other than a contu- 
melious QupP 3 3 *. Love thong Mo he be blind can ſmell, 
and though thy ſenſe and — have forſaken thee 
at once, yet know that Zara cannot be deluded 
into a dull Hereſie; henceforth I will abjure the 


thought of that nefarious Nitroſulpherous Sex, I 
will find ſome Country where it ſhall be Felon 


to acknowledge I ever look upon a Woman, an 
high Treaſon to ſay I had a Mother; let who will 
r cheit Perſons, bolſter up their Beauties, 

cringe 


—_— — 


7 ACunning Man or a teller of Fortunes; this was ; he 
* told the old Earl of Eſſex that his Miſtriſs ſhould 
make him headleſs. ] Sentence. An Axiom bor» 
rowed ot Lycophron, N 
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cringe to their Commands,and die to do them ſer- 
vice; Give me my Arms, I will inſtantly demo- 
liſh this crazy Caſtle, and put all its Tenanrs 
to the Sword, not ſparing this vety Woman, this 
vile Woman, who has moſt egregiouſly abuſed the 
trueſt and nobleſt Servant that ever laid over 
Lady. Soto perceiving that the Hemiſphere bei 
ſo ſtrangely clouded, Storms and Tempeſts m 
inevitably enſue, fell upon his knees, 1mbracing 
| the calves of the Champions Legs, beſeeching 
im for his ſake (his fidelious Servant Soto) to mi- 
tigate his juſtly conceived diſpleaſure, and not to 
deſi whole Families for the fooliſh perpetra- 
tion of one whoſe ignorance (as to his Perſon and 
parts) might ſomewhat excuſe her Crime; and 
though it be true (ſaid Soto) that in all Comedies 
more know the Clown, than the Clown 
and though your Fame fill the Univerſe, this Lady 
et may be one of thoſe whoſe Ears have not 
uck'd in the report : For thy ſake, ſaid the Cham- 
ion, I will ſpare theſe wretches, and inhume my 
intended Revenge, I confeſs I had been too bloody 
but for thee, thus the Pelean Youth was per- 
ſwaded by his Patroclus to wire-draw the Fate of 
Trey; I do * my ſelf a ſworn Servant 
to that ſweet Sex, and if (with Neptolemns) I had 
ſacrificed this fooliſh Female to Rbammſa, I 
could not have expiated the giddy Crime without 
a tedious journey to Paphos , but let us leave this 
lace, the Genius whereof (it ſeems) is an utter 
Enemy to Errant Knighthood ; he then mounted 
his prancing Palfrey, who fed not far off, putting 
on 


— 


I The more to win upon him; this kind of poſture 
was uſed by all ſuppliants of old. See Cotton's Concord. 
lib. 20. P+ 39. : 
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on his ſhining Armour, and inveloping his Head 
with a Cap of Steel; Soto (having fi:ſt repleated 
his Crib with ripe Dates, Almonds, and othe 
Fruits) had ſoon harneſſed himſelf, and attended 
the motion of his Maſter, whoſe 8 Soul oc- 
ſſoned the galling of Founder-foots ſides, and 
to's ſwet, for the Knight rode as ſome would run 
for. their lives, like ſuch another Hotſpur as Aftol- 
2, or Rqgero, poſting away from Logeſtilla; and 
w long this eager mood would have held him, 
Heaven knows, if his Eyes had not clap'd plum- 
mets upon his Heels, when he beheld a * Moun- 
m of an incredible altitude, for (like Atlas and 
mpw) its Head was hid in Clouds for many 
Leagnes upward, out of whoſe torrid entrils flakes 
bf fire (accompanied with moſt + hideous noiſe) 
took flight to Heaven, tow'ring in the troubled Air 
like fo many ruin-portending Comets; theſe were 
no ſooner vaded, but (with the fame Thunder as 
before) ſtones far bigger than thoſe belonging to 
Meal-Mills, were «jetted with horrible fragours, 
able to have aſtoniſhed any Mortal ſave Zara, 
who all unmoved, beheld this flaming heap, be- 
vg great Natural, and well verſed in Pliny, and 


ertnus Magnus, but yet he would not dare his 
Peſtiny by an over - hardy intruſion too near the 
Skirts of this voluminous Excreſcence, whoſe hew 
were enough to perſwade ſome that Telus has for- 
merly been a profound Tipler, and (to the im- 


mortal honour of good Fellowſhip) wears 7 rich 


30.5 


. 
n 


2 Read Sir I Mondevil s Geography. J. 40. and 
N a/. Pilgrimage. Tom. 100. Trac. 2 * 
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47 
Face. The Champion had not 1 contemplated 
the myſteri and not to be reſolved *Riddles 


that trackleſs e exhibits, but he perceived 2a 
Cot (not chatch d. but cover'd over with blue 
ſlate, the outward Walls ſe all of ſhini 
Glaſs, notwithſtanding more hard than iron) 
on his leſt hand in an humble Valley, that 4 
about half a y Be from this fi y Moun 
T as if this low] t would teach aſpiring Man: 
— = to be ſafe is to ſhun the Mountains 
&f Bhi Fee a thick ſmoak ĩſſded out of 
dest ip is Tenement, the infallible fymptom 
of 0 th ſpitable Inhabitant, hither Ap m- 
jon addreſſed himſelf, with a reſolve to reſt for 
ome minutes, but knocking at the door with the 
pumel of his Sword, and | calling to thoſe (in all 
probability) within, he received no anſwer, only 
the courteous door of it felf opened, as inviting 
him to enter, which he did, Soto following him; 
the firſt thing he beheld was a kind of Pen, or 
or puny Priſon, but far ftronger than thoſe the 
Britiſh Shepherds imure their Flocks in; 1.5 * 
wo . a 8 number of W debe 
olves, Badgers, Foxes, Apes, an on 
who po Md pproach 1 a 
e of Amnty, t Wa eir Tai 
and risk d u — him, "© Woes lick'd his 
Hands the * crouched at his Feet, the Foxes 
en away all the willineſs) became his real 


og ſappliants, 


* — — s Problems, Erra Pater, and unheard of 


KEDS borrowed out of Green's Groatſworth of 


were once proper Men, but now Metamor- 
. by this Circe into Beaſts, 
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ſuppliants; danced antiek meerly to make 
him mirth, and the Monkeys, in the language of 
the Face and the Eye, made many proteſtations 
of ſincere fervice: Zara was ſomething amazed 
at this ſtrange, yet auſpicious entertainment from 
Creatures — he had never before convers d 
with: What would have animated others, would 
have animated him; and that which to others had 
been Latbe, to him was Helens portion; nor was he 
ſo beſtial, but to take notice of the courteſie of 
theſe Creatures whom he complemented peculiar- 
ly, with ſo winning a garb, that though Oratory 
were wanting, their ſilence . more than ſume 
could have uttered with all the ornaments of Rhe- 
torical Elocution : Paſling theſe, he came to a door 
which he found faſt lock'd, but peeping thro 
the Key-hole, he perceived where a Lady of excel- 
lent beauty was fitting by a fire made of the roots 
of Fir, ſorting heaps of Herbs, a Girdle (borrow- 
ed from the Head of a Hyena) full of Magical 
Characters about her waſte, her Rod, Staff, and 
other implements of Sorcery ſtood by her on a 
Table of Abſterſive Ebony, and about her Head 
(with ſuch noiſe as Bees commonly make when they 
conglomerate) flew millions of * Batts, Dorrs, 
and Butter-flyes; This Lady was no other than 
the Enchantreſs Lamia, a Woman inſatiately lux- 
urious, inſomuch that no Traveller that way, of 
what. ee or Condition ſoever, could 2 
her; thoſe that refuſed to accompany her, ſhe 
immediately turned into Beaſts, appointing them 
1 5 N . perpe- 


— — 


2 
— 


« Theſe were Devils no doubt, who Complemented 
Lamia in ſuch ſhapes, See Bodin de Bullibus, lib. 90. 
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1 Captivity; this wicked Witch knowing b 
er Art, that Don Zara ſhould about this time viſit 
ſit Mount Mongibell, ſhe (as was her conſtant man- 
ner upon the like occaſion) transform'd her ſelf 
(at other times a meer Magera, the very Emblem of 
deformity, and the compendium of a Chaos) into a 
moſt beauteous ſhape ,, Don Zara muſt be the Uly/- 
ſes whom this Circe will admit to her imbraces, and 
now perceiving his approach, ſhe commanded her 
ill- manner d dbor to give him ingreſs, and her ſelf 
riſing from her Chair gave him that welcome which 
denoted the high eſteem ſhe had of him; her Me- 
nial Train (wich were all“ Statues of Marbl 
bearing the figures of nntouch'd Virgins, yield 
him homage; an Ivory Chair of its own accord 
branching it ſelf beneath his buttocks, where he 
was no ſooner ſeated, but a Table richly furniſhed 
with rare Vyands and ſweet Wines oppoſed it ſelf 
to his view, the Marble bodied Maidens waitin 
obſequiouſly and filling forth the Wine with m 
agility. Soto (at the appointment of the Chan- 
treſs) ſat down alſo, but he who had noted the 
gogling of his Eyes (roving up and down as if he 
meant to muſter all the varietics in the room) 
would have concluded him a Puppet, whoſe every 
part found motion upon wire : The Champion ag 
was his uſual gnize) fed rapaciouſly, and fo gave 
Lamia good hope of his ſtrennous activity, when 
Venus ſhould make proo of his procreative part; 
the eating humour being over (graſping a vaſt 
Goblet in his Haud, whereon was —_ the 


E ſtory 


— 


* Theſe Damſels were created b Dedalus, whoſe Sta- 
= 4 Plato affirms wou d walk and ſhew many fins 
ri 
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Hiſtory of Fo, being turned 1nto a white Cow, the 
great Fupiter Bulling her) he drank a deep Health 
to the Inchan'reſs ; moſt excellent Lady, I now 
celehrate your Highneſs's Health with as true a 
Heart as ever I came from School; This ſaid, he 
exhauſted the ſteeeple bowl with ſuch rigorous ve- 
locity, that Lamia could nat but be aſtoniſhed at 
the worthineſs of the Man: Sir, quoth ſhe, you 
are Maſter of all thoſe ways that win moſt upon 
us Women, but I cannot but wonder at the brave- 
ry of your Brain, that can brook ſuch torrents as 
theſe: Sweet Lady, quoth the Champion I al- 
ways drink with the ſame Courage that I uſe to 
chang; (ol Helms that are thought Thunder- 
o 


Fill me a Bol, that I may Bat be my Head in t. 
And riſe like Phæbus in the E aſt, 
Shaking my dewy locks, _ 


This ſaid, he k3ſF'd the Tnchantreſs with ſuch 
ardency, as if he would have eaten her lips off, 
who very patiently permitted him, to dwell upon 
thoſe. Lets ier, 1 ſometimes to practice 
what. good Ragero and Alcyna once experimente 
when their Tongues became inſdul'd, as Sarge 


Foxes were inchain'd. 


—- * 
1 * 


CHAP. 


— 
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Soto conrts Lapida. The Inchantreſs turns bim into a 
Horſe. She raiſe: the Ghoft of Hercules, whom Za- 
ra encounters wi h. and is knock'd down. He is ex- 
treamly inraged, but at length appeaſed by Lamia 
who rerreutet his Senſes with many rare Sports a 
Paſtimes. 


Hile his Maſter was thus Billing, it had been 
Shame for Soto to fit as a Mute, or whiſtle 

npon his Thumbs ends, when fo many beautious 
Objects (as it were) offer d themſelves to his Em- 
braces; therefore (after Solemmization of the 
Health ) he roſe up, and Addreſſed himſelf to La- 
pida (the faireſt and moſt portly of all the Atten- 
dant phs) * Moſt pellucid Pars n, quoth he, 
whoſe Fulgor famiſhes the Fame of Hero, Helen or 
Hebe; youchſafe moſt Illuſtrious morſel of Maids 
Fleſh, to accept of Squire Soto's Service, chief 
Chamberlain, and fole Secretary to the magnani- 
mous and munificent Don Zara del Fogo, whoſe Bo- 
dy and Sotil ſhail cringe to thy Commands; Lapi- 
da returned him no Anſwer, ſave what her Virgin 
Bluſhes afforded, which animated Soto to a nearer 
Approach, folding his ſinewy Arms about her flen- 
der Waſte, and clinging cloſe to her coral Li 
which occaſion'd many Mops and Mows from the 
other marble Maidens, and cauſed Lapida to deſert 
his deſired Embraces with a cloudy Brow. Soto be- 
ing thus ſhaken off, returned to his quondarh Sta- 
E 2 tion, 


—— 


Holo compliments Lapida in a moſt elegant elaborate 
Stile, perhaps having read the Academy of Eloquence. 
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tion, finding his Maſter in deep Diſtourſe with the 
Inchantreſs, who, at his Requeſt, informed hun, 
That thoſe her Hand-Maids were the Legitimate 
Iſſue of -* Pigmali:.n, whom (though the ancient 
Barcs knew it not) the compaſſionate Gods, pity in 

Pigmalion's ſufferance, graciouſly tranſ-elemented, 
furniſhing her with the fineſt Fleſh, and all other 
Femenine Endowments. I perceive Madam, ſaid 
Zara, that your bright Self can bring marvelous 
Things to paſs by your occult Perpet rations, I 
was once ſo bewitch'd that I could not Shite, till 
two or three Candles ends were thruſt up my-; 
Pray Madam, give your Servant to know what 
miraculous Things may be effected by Inchant- 
ments. Iwill not hide from thee (my deareſt Za- 
ra) ſaid the Sorceres, t that by the Potency of my 
Spells, aud Incantation, I can take off the Top of 
St Marks Steeple in Venice, and clap it upon St. 
Peters. in Rome, I can contract the Elements, and 
(but that I would not deſtroy this goodly Maſs of 
Things) jumble all to its original Chaos; I can ſe- 
clude Aolus and his Sons in a Hawking-bag, I can 
turn the Tide of Tygris or Nyle, cloath the Earth 
with Flowers, the Trees with Leaves, and the 
Fields with verdure; in the midſt of Winter I can 
call down Luna when I liſt from her Sphere, give 
Life to the Dcad, and Death to the Living, me- 


tamorphiſe, 


1 ** 
— 


* Pigmalion prov d to have had Iſſue by his Marble 
1 any, a rare piece of Antiquity, hitherto not made 
ubJiCR, | 
t The Inchantreſs declares what wondrous things may 
be done by Witchcraft, a fine Story and undoubrediy 
true having been an Arricle of Faith in all former Ages, 
and belciv d by very Wiſe Men of our time. 
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tamorphiſe Men into Beaſts, and Beaſts into Men; 
cauſe Thunder and Lightning, Blaſting and Mil- 
dews, Storms and Tem Farth-quakes and 
Water-quakes, demoliſh the ſtouteſt l 
Land, and the goodly Veſſels by Sea, with a Nod. 
Having thus ſpoken, ſhe called Soto unto her, and 
taking Zara by the Hand, ſhe ſaid, That thou 
may ſt have proof of my Abilitics, and that thou 
art reſpected by her, who can countermand the 
Counſels of the Gods, behold the Tranſmutation of 
thy Squire; with that, riſing up, ſhe wayed her 
Wand three times over Soto's Skull, thrice ſhe tur- 
ned unto the Eaſt, and as many times unto the 
Weſt, mumbling over {me miſterious Mattens, 
till Soto by degrees * was tranſhaped into a good- 
ly Steed, who ſhaking his creſted Main, and paw- 
ing on the Pavement, neighed aloud, like another 
Phobos or Dimos, inſomuch that the Champion (had 
not the Love he bore to his Servant overcome his 
haſty Wiſhes) could have been contented that 
Soto ihould have continned in that Shape, Founder- 
oot being turn d to Graſs in the wide World: Soto 
d not long prov'd himſelf a perfect prancing 
Palfray, but the courteous Inchantreſs reſtored him 
to his priſtine Shape, to the Champion's exceeding 
contentment, but to Soto's extream dejectment 
who never after could (faithfully) fancy Himifelf 
any other ſave a very Beaſt : This Buſineſs over, 
the Inchantreſs willing to delig'1t the Champion, 
demande! of him which of the ancient Worthies 
(Goliab, Fudas Macchabews, &c.) he had moſt mind 
to behold ; I wou'd fain teaſt my Eyes, quoth he, 
with peruſing the Perſon of that Monſter-taming 
E 3 Hercules 


Fotos Metamorphoſis, 


Hercules, the Son of 
made no more of a Lion then of an Jzeland Cyr, 
who wielded Mountains as Pibbles, drew 'Carys out 
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iter and Alcmens, he that 


of his Denby the Heels, and demoliſhed. mighty 
Cities with a N of his Finger: The Champi 

had ſcarce ſpoke, but a Tree ſprang up, * whoſt 
top almoſt touched the Clouds, its broad Branches 
were loaden with Apples of Gold, moſt radiant to 
the Eye, about whoſe Body a Dragon (of an unmea- 
ſur d greatneſs) twined itſelf, evomorating flames 
of Fire mingled with Hail-Stones of an incredible 


Magnitude ; Hercules had ſoon vanquiſh'd the Dra- 


- 


gon, writhing his Neck with as much dexterity, as 


a Poulterer would ſpoil the cackling of a Br:tif 
Hen; the Champion, tho". dehorted from it by the 
Inchantreſs, would needs ſalute this noble Shade, 
but received a very rough return of his Congratu- 
lation, for Alcides very rudely ſmote him on the 
Head with his huge Club, ſo that he ſank: to the 
Ground as Dead, wallowing up and down, as their 
manner is, who are ſuddenly fu rized with fits of 
the Mother, or, Hercules's own Diſeaſe, the Full- 
ing-Sickneſs: Alcides having done this ſcathe, ſlip- 
ed away very ſlily, leaving the Champion, almoſt 
ſoul-leſs, ſprawling upon the Floor: Seto was in an 
extream Agony for his Maſter, Lamia was grieved 
and her Hand-Maids heavy; but the Iuchantreſs 
foon recovered him by watering his Viſnomy with 
her warm Urine, the Cuſtomary way (it ſeems) of 
that Country to revive the infetled, which not on · 


illuminated his dim Eyes, but — 7 a- 


bout his Weaſand, inforced him to a manly Neeſe, 
$ that within a little time, to their great W 
| e 


= — — 
a. SA emer gh 


I this it appears that the Roof was not Vaulted. 


Chap. II. Don Zara del Fogo. 55 
he ſate up, calling for ſome Wine, which being 
brought, he drank a hearty Draught to the Inchan- 
treſs, tho one might perceive, with half an E 
Wrath and Diſdain in Capital Characters on hy 
front; which Lamia perceiving, adminiſtred this 
Julip to allay his fiery Choller. 


Sir, quoth ſhe, I petceive your Soul fits hea 
on its Strings, wounded with dolour for Hercules s 
rigid contumacy, and that your Heart has enter d 
into Covenant with your Hands, juſtly inraged to 
be ſhaken in pieces 5 a ſhadow, to inflict a ſud- 
den and ſevere Rev but know moſt redoubt- 
ed Champion, that Sprrits are of a Subſtance alto- 

ether impenetrable, and your Anger cannot di- 
ate itfelf to a deferved Prmifhments— how much 
did I dehort you from ſo dangerous an Attempt ; 
but the beſt on't is, your Sun-like Fame cannot be 
Eclipſed by this Interpoſition; for you were not 
felled by a Gyant, but a Goblin; by a Don, but a 
Dzmon ; not by Achilles, but by Alcides himſelf: 
O Heaven, fd the Champion, .pointing to the 
Place where he was knock d down, that what nei- 
ther Man nor Monſter durſt to havepnt in Practice, 
ſhould be conſummated by a paltry Spectre, a ſub- 
teranean Shade, and airy Incubus; O Alcides, that 
thy Soul were in Fleſh, that I might graſp thy 
Gygantick bulk betwixt my mighty Arms; thou 
ſnould'ſt find me na * Amen, or Achelous ; but L 
ur out my Plaints to the vacant Air, and fruit- 
eſly deplore a helpleſs ill. Lamia (whoſe Privy 
| E 4 Parts 


* Two ſturdy Wreſtlers. 


Parts melted in the Paphian Fire) purpoſir g to put 
a period to the good Kai ht's 4 2 

vigour of her Theſſalean Art, called up the Ghoſts 
of * Orphens and Amphion, who plaving upon their 
Heavenly Harps, made moſt dulcid Melody; then 
entered Flora, accompany'd with a Drove. o Mw 
ades, clad in green, their Heads encircled wit 
Flow'ry Anadems, who Hand in Hand danced the 
Spaniſs way, to the Champiqn's unſpeakable Con- 
tentment. this time the Sun was ſunk near 
his Evening Negion, to Glaucu- s infinite Joy, who 
thought ea ute an Age, till ſhe bad taſted 
thoſe — which ſhe reſolved to retalliate 
with Amber-Suds, that every Errant Knight pro- 
ſtrates at the Port- Cul lis of his Paramour. 


— —— f _— — ls 


— — — — w; Cy ; * 


I To famous Fillers, 


CHAP 
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CH AP. III. 


Lamia and the Champion are Tranſported tbr the 
Air in a Charriot, drawn by two flying Dragons, to 
the Vale of Vaſlalage. The manner bow Witches 
wed themſelves to the Devil, They viſt Charon's 
Houſe, where they 5 bis Wife Fatua at ber Honſ- 
wifry. Charon's Canticle, They paſs over the N- 
ver Styx, coming to the very Gates of Barathrum, 
vhere they bear Pluto's Proclamation. =, 


Lamia lay naked in ber Bed, 
and Zara's ſelf lay by, | 
Upon bis Fleſb ſhe fiercely fed 5 
more ſweet then Pork or Pie, Kc. | 


Oo UR Champion and his beautious Miſtriſs were 
no ſooner ſecluded in the filken Walls of a 
rich Bed, but he perform'd thoſe rites due to thoſe 
twin-Gnddeſles, Concupiſcentia and Cytherea, while 
Soto, like a faithful Squire, accommodated Founder- 
foot with Fqdder, and other Conveniences, hanging 
up his Maſter's Armour, his Sword, Mace, an 
other Martial properties, as he hoped, in the Aca- 
nal of Fanus ;, for tho' Soto could — brook 
the brunt o a Bic ring, the ſa: allity of a Fight, 
and the conſte&:1atio! voi a Ce mbar, yet he was no 
Foe to a tranquilious Subliſ.cnce, no Peace-hater, 
| or 


8 — 


F Soto's Elogy. 


— Arenen wed 
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or profeſt Enemy to + Comus: Having diſpoſed of 
all things moſt methodically, he departed to his 
Bed with much Grief, Heaven knows, that what 
his Maſter preſided, could not be his Example. 
Return we now to our thrice Renowned Knight, 
and his Spelcharming Aſſociate, the courteous La- 
ima, who havin ie themſelves 
Amoſt to a ſurfeit, ſuffered Somms to make prize 
of their Senſts, Doing cauſes Drowſmeſs : But they 
had notſlept fix Hundred Minutes e re Lamia call d 
to mind, what till then was flipt from her Memo- 
57 viz. the hour of meeting her Siſterhood in the 
ale of Vaſſalage ( ſo called, for that in this ſwar- 
.thy Grot the Inchantreſs and her. co-partners did 
Homage to the King of Flames) ſhe threw herſelf 
out of the Bed with fuch violence, that the Cham- 
pion awaked, and defiring his Dear to give him 
the Cauſe of her ſo ĩimpetuous ariſal; ſhe anſwer- 
ed, my dear Servant, it is no time now to uſe pro- 
lix Narrations, pleaſe to deſert the Bed, you ſhall 
Pon know the Cauſe why I left you. Zaraywho 
was now as true a Lover as ever ed Incenſe to 
Aphrodite, ſoon obeyed his Miſtriſs's Commands, 
2 preſently (as already ſhe had ſerv'd her- 
f) Anointed from Head to Foot with an Un 
wt, whoſe favor might aptly be compar'd to t 
* Chymical Dew, extracted from the Dung of an 
Infant; this done, they adorned their 3 
rr 1t 
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Y *A famous fat Cook, canonized by Pope Sylveſter the 
I. after he had been Worlhipped| many Ages by the 


reeks with divine Honours. See Cook's Inſtit. Tome 30. 
P- 1807, 


Oleum turdidum Infantium. See Culpe per's Diſ- 
penfatory, p. 100. wh 
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the ſame Weeds worn the Day before, and then 
Lamia, having girded her Magical Cincture about 
her Waſte, approached the Hearth, where (by the 
wondrous Operation. of her Art) the Fire was ne- 
ver extinct, the immortal Flame deriving its Pe- 
digree from that Celeſtial un- extinguiſhable Brand 
which was Born before the mighty Darim, when 
he march'd againſt little great Alezawdey, to make 
Proof vary > 6 25 8 merited the Worlds — 2 
tie, Into this Fire ſhe flung à great 

nous Weeds, which (with a Knife) Fe had 
lately cropped on Mount Caucaſus, and other Cam- 
brian Promontories before the break of Day; to 
this ſhe added + the Entrails of thoſe ominous 
Birds, the Owl, and hoars — blended 
with red Storax, and the Blood of a Lapwing, the 
ſhavings of a Shooing-horn, the feathers of a Sala- 
mander, the cry of a and the ton 

of a 222 z this done, ihe enter 'd her Or- 
bicular Goal (taking the Champion with her, who 
ſtood trembling all the time, and let none marvel 
if the moſt Magnanimous Man living be appalled 
at the Approach of Devils, there being no greater 
Antipathy to be imagined,then between a terreſtri- 
al Subſtance, and an Iuhabitant of Orcas) making 
the very baſis of this vaſt Ball to totter with her 
firſt Accents, repeating this coercive Charm: 


* Great Heccat, Refreſi of Shades, 
- Plahey Grots, and gloomy Glades. "Le 
0. Neptune's 


I See Door Lamd's Aphoriſins, lib, 2. tract 17. Aphos 
100000. | | 
* The Reader muſt take heed that he read not this 


— 


— 


Charm either in private, with his Face Eaſt by North, 
when the Winds are high, or after Sun-ſet. 
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/- | Neptune's never-failing Friend, 

3:30 755 . 15 attend : 

9% te . their Ponds and Lakes, 

2 T Fron murey Boggs, and thorny Brakes. 

By whoſe Beams (when Sol's away) 

> Span-long Infants ſport and play. 

By the Lapland Haggs 2 

e great Demogorgon's 

By the Mandrakes killing Cry, 
And the Opls bayſß Melody. 
By Alecto's ſnaky Twine, 

. 45 the Tyre of Proſerpine. 

N Phlegeton and 8 

N 7 . — diy 

ales x the down to Hell 

ug (By 22 of my oper 
Aid, O Aid my great D 25 

By thoſe . 


gf | That lead Travellers a 4 
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This rem, and e Incantation 
* er to be itterated by the Reader iu an 
audible tone) was no ſooner utter d by the Inchant- 
treſs, but h tonitruated horridly, fulminating 
promiſcuguily from all parts of the troubled He: 
miſphere, tha Earth was ſhaken with an Ague fit, 
huge Oaks were torn up by the roots, and ſtrong 
Structures levell'd with the ground, when behold 
a Chariot (ſeeming all of fire) drawn by a conple 
of Comets in the ſhapes of Dragons, received 
mia and the F who travelled through 

„ v1 1 
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the Air till they came to the Vale of Vaſſa- 
lage, where alighting, they found the mi | 
Monarch of Gebexna (his bulk like ſome 
Mountain horned like a Goat, his feet reſembling 
Serpents, two rows of Teeth, each longer then the 
Maſt of a Ship,) ſitting beneath a Cypreſs Tree, 
to whoſe Trunk ( as his manner always was) he 
turned his prodigious face, allowing all, or moſt 
part of his back parts _ to be kiſſed, which 
all there (with moſt humbly obeyſance) ſaluted, 
and then with a joynt Acclamation (crying 
+ Har, Har,) they joined in an Antick Dance 
which finiſh'd, each Sorcereſs had the fruition o 
her Incubus, Lamia not excepted, which exceed- 
ingly ſtirred the Champions choller , after this, 
they ſat down to feaſt, the Earth, Air, and Seas 
being plundered of its Inhabitants, to ſatiate theſe 
Sorcerous wretches , the Champion(whonever 

his Teeth cauſe to curſe his Tardity) fed with the 
foremoſt, but the ſpight was, the cating time be- 
ing over, he could not mix with the reſt in the 
Coranto , for the truth was, our Champions Pa» 
rents were no Courtiers, nor himſelf ever acquain- 
ted with the nice Puntilloes of Kings Pal 
All being vaniſh'd on a ſudden, our Knight 
Lamia were left alone, who preparing to take 
Coach in order to their Journey hom the 
couragious Don graſping his Miſtriſs ſnowy 

thus divul'd himſelf. 


- 
* 
* 


a 


* The deſcription of the Devil, according to the fre- 
t confeſſions of Witches and Sorcerers. 

f The ſame with that of Faſquil, de legibus, lib. 30. 

claw a Churle (7. e. the Levi 557 t 

your Hand. 
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o many and ſo gteat (moſt mellifluous Madam) 
hivethoſe favoursdeen extended tome your worth- 
lefs Servitor, that were my head ſtuffed with the 
wit of Hezmoy, my forehead deck'd with the bran- 
ches af Pan, my eyes irradiated with the ful- 
gency of Sol, my cheeks adotn'd with the Roſes of 
Ganymede, my noſe ſtill running with divine Ne- 
pur, my ys qualified with a Carnation tin- 
cute, my teeth of that very Ivory which pierced 
uß the ſhoulder of Pelops, my beard the Beeſom 
of Heaven, my neck a Pharian Tower, my ſhoul- 
Ln rea the World with Atlas, my arms ſphea- 
ring the K my hands graſping both Poles, 
my belly more big then the Tun at Heildelbergh, 
my thiglu ſtrutting like a Rhodian- Coluſs, my 
legs ſupporters of the Globe, and my feet like 
thoſe of Ericbtouius, yet I could never be Maſter 
of ſuck 4 Gratitude as might refun'd the ſixtieth 
part of your incomparable indulgency; add but 
ons more to all your paſt favours, and make me 
_ eternally yours. I have heard that Ulyſſes and 
Auen, will not name Hercule, (the true 

of mo) had the happineſs to viſit that dark 
Pangeon where the damn d dwell, and to have com- 
merces with thoſe Mtherial fouls that dance er 
ther in the Eliſian Shades; and yet returned (ſafe 
and ſound) to their terreſtial aboades; I would 
fir know what is done in the other World, tho' 
L have no Ambition to injure any there, or (with 
Arcules) to captivate Cerberus. 
That you may know (ſaid Lamia) what an im- 
menſe power you have over me (though the Ad 
venture be dreadſul and dangerous) you ſhall hay 


4 
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|| Remembring his affront, chap. 1. 
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the fruition of your deſires, be ſure enjoin 
your tongue the ſtricteſt ſilence z this faid, ſhe 
and the Champion re-entered their ot, / 
being tranſported over Woods, Cities, Seas, Vil- | 
lages, and tops of tall Steeples, and in a trice ar- 
rived at that very place where (after ſolemn Sacri- 
fice to his Mothers ſoul) Cusn began his Progreſs 
to Pluto's Monarchy , here — disburthen'd their 
Caroach, and the Inchantreſs taking Zara by the 
hand, departed down a pair of winding ſtairs, ha- 
ving no light ſave a kind of duskiſh glimmering, 
ſack as ſome call Twi-light; the bellowing of blac 
Rivers and Schricking of Furies made a dreadful 
diapaſon, to which was added a peſtilential ſmell 
as of Brimſtone, Neptha, &c. They Travelled fo 
long down theſe ſtairs, that Zara (who now re- 
pented his raſh option) —_—_— himſelf con-cen- 
tred in the Earth, and now they beheld an exceed- 
ing high Wood, whoſe top ſeem'd to touch the 
Clouds every Tree had its branches laden with a 
kind of ſwarthy Fruit reſembling Cucumbers, 
each of them including a damned Soul, who were 
inceſſantly tormented in the bowels of theſe Cu- 
cumbers, without hope of Infranchiſement ; Ha- 

- ving paſt this Wood, they arriv'd at the very 
brink of thg River Styx, whoſe dark waves evapo- 
ratedat {mogk ; here they found Charon: Boat 
(with only one in it) faſtned to part of that 
age where iſly Ferriman reſided, but 
Boat - man to be met with; the vccafion of Cha- 
's abſence. is, Pluto had newly married his 
| daughter A?nebroſa to the great Duke Mara- 
M whoſe;Territorieg extended from Phlegeton 
e Avernus, having under his command 

NT ions ; and this wither'd Waterman had 
imployment as Pilot in Pluto's chief Galeon, to 


convey 


/ 


b 
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convey the Princely pair and their Retinue over 
Acharon' to their own Dominions; the Inchantreſs 
was extreamly vexed to find Charon a 3 - 
dent, inſomuch that ſhe was once reſolv'd to pu- 
niſh Hell and Heaven, as culpable of a 8 
when behold Charon 's Conſort ( (Fatiia) a Matron of 
mach gravity, and daughter to Cha»s and Nox, 
fell at he Inchantreſs feet, beſeeching her not to 
be offended at her husbands abſence, relating that 
his Prince had ſummoned his ſervice, with all in- 
treating her to approach her homely Manſion ; 
Lamia and the Champion were not ſhie to enter 
this homely Pavilion, where they found a candid 
Reception from the aged Fatua, who u their 
entrance threw a kind of Gam into the fire (made 
of r kind of Pumice, — reſembling the Britiſh 
Turf) by vertue whereof, the Room where they 
were ſcemed more luminons then the Houſe of Sol, 
they received cæleſtial Viſions, and fancied den. 
— — with the Gods, they had not lon 

this beautifical Viſion, but they hea the 
= Ferrimens voice, who ſang the following 
CO walking upon the Surges. 


$ O N . 


Non Mertals ed with P, 
0 porting in cold Tellus — 


5 — coring, 
= Aae 1 boring, 

Tou ſpend — | 
Vill v vag · tail d Vi = 
While the fubtil Syrens rock ye 
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Driving Acres down your Gullets, 

Till you dine with butter d Bullets, 
Drink and drab, ffudy and flare on. 
Ton muſt all Conclude with Charon. 


2, 
Waſh = throats with Wine and Wort, 
The Gods made Man to make them ſport, 
Nor can ye eer be called Men, 
Though - write threeſcore and ten , 
are leaden Daddies, 
To light Ladies, 

Ships floating on' a Sea of Glaſs, 
Toe Stagerite was but an Aſs. 

Drink and drab, ſtudy and ſtare on, 

Tou muſt all Conclude with Charon, 


By this time the grey-bearded Oar-man had 
ined his Hive, and with a chearful hum ſaluted 
ia and the Champion after his ruſtick manner, 
who returned him more Complemental Retribu- 
tion: The Inchantreſs had no need to inform him 
of her _ None ever toucht the Strond of 8 
but they ballaſted Charons Boat: wherefore taking 
leave of Fatua, they immediately Imbarked them- 
ſelves, the tough old Seignior (having been well 
feaſted in the Gourt of Pluto) tugg'd at the Oar 
like any Terreſtrial Barge-man againſt Wind and 
Tide, but by that time they were half way over 
x, they eſpyed an aged + Perſon all naked, 
a venerable Aſpect (very near them) crying out 
for help, for that hewas - danger 0 — 


K — 


— 


* Sentence. 
+ He is very oblivious that knows not this old Mang 
name. See Apuleius his Golden Calf, li, 6. p. 12. 
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The Cham pion, (moulded of a noble mind) wt 

rofering him his hand, had not Lamia hindered 
bim, who related unto him briefly what this old 
Man was, and how inevitable a ruin had enſued, in 
caſe he had afforded him aid; e're her Caution 
found period, they were within ſight of ſhore, 
where they landed. giving Charon his uſual Sallary, 
who (wondring what Miter Wights theſe were, 
ſince he had not above thrice before had experience 
of the like) took his leave with more Ceremony 
than uſual, and returned to his Wherry. 

The place where the Sorcereſs and our Champi- 
on now were, ſeemed a Mariſn ground, or rather a 

perfect Qua 3 over- grown — blaſted Reeds, 

and wither See ge, yet > — ſolid a ſurface, thar 
they trampled as upon Scythian Ice; being pa 
this Bog, they relently came to the very Gates 
of "6. eras 'faſhion'd of burniſh'd Braſs, which 
(contrary to Ancient and Modern belief) were faſt 
locked, for that the God of (pits had lately made 


PORE, 


Pluto 8 F tien 


Oraſmuch as our Brother upiter Aim of Heaven 
| (minding meerly his — — jar intereſl, and ſelf- 

Glory) daily Delegates numberle of; multitudes of tbe 
mare 0 turbulent, and fa ſatin AE, ſouls for 
our Territories, to the diſtur #17 and 
apparent Aſſaſtnation of our auth ng while we are 
in doily danger of dethronizing 113 the malevolent com- 
bination of G50 fp irits ; | Theſe are therefore to 
Will and Command — Cerberus, our chief Porter in 
—.— — * with the aſiſtance of our truſty and well be- 


Lord chief — of Tartarus, that 
none 
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none of what condition or quality ſoever, be permitted 
to'paſs as Pilgrims , or otberwiſe) into our nion, 
that ſhall not be able to an account of their 

bebaviour in the upper World, and willingly take 
the Oath of Allegiance and Supremacy : This you are 
not 10 fail at your utmoſt peril , 


Witneſs our Self, at Xtna, 


The horrid clamours that were heard within, 
made the Champion wiſh-himſelf in that very Cave 
again, where the Bear baited him; but there is no 
„e now; * He who ſets bis foot upon Hells 
Threſhold, ſhall be enforced to enter the Howſe. 


Eee 26d 2 RET EA 25t av ak 2 ERS 
CHAP. IV. 


The Inchantreſs and Zara viſit the innermoſt parts of 
Hell, A Deſcription of the various torments in- 
flicted on the . * now not known. Thence 
they paſs to Elizium, where t all in uproar, 
— * to Lamia's — * 1 


* 


Ania and the Champion had returned without 
their errand, had not Minos (who knew the 
In we; knock) ——_— Cerberus to paw 
open the Gates, yet though'the Judge were a great 
honourer of — and he Ca he durſt 
not permit them to paſs on 'till they had taken 
the + Oath, and ſigned the Inftrument z which 

F 2 done, 


r 
* Sentence. "ES 
. A. B. Sec Cornel Agrifppa his Occult Philoſorhy, or 
Tullies Love, wiitten by the Maſters of Art. 
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done, they had free emiſſion : Then the Inchan- 
treſs again anointed her ſelf and Zara (with an 
Unguent far different from the former) that ſo 
they might walk upon red hot Irons, tread on fie- 
ry ats, and if need were) wade through Ri- 
vers of boyling Lead untouched ; ſhe alſo (for the 
preſervation of his perſon, though to the torture 
of his tongue) boared a hole with her Bodkin quite 
thorow that garulous nerve, which Nature ( very 
politickly) had ſecluded in + Ivory grates, which 
made him bleat like one burned for ſwearing, draw- 
ing a Ribband of a Sea-green colour thorow the 
Orifice, which tyed a true || loves Knot ſo amply, 


that a Bag could not have given better ſecurity to 
the Sheriff for a Pilloriz'd Factioniſt: This done, 


they beheld all that erring Mortals ſo much diſ- 
courſe of and ſo little know, but the Devil a 
Thitius, Tantalus, or Ixon were there; Siſpbus in- 
deed was ſitting upon his Stone very melancholly, 
a bowl of boyling liquor before him, which he 
often ſip'd on, but very charily for fear of ſcalding 
his chaps, it ſeem'd no other than an abſterſiye 
Poſlet , curdled with ſhavings of Ebony, MNero, 
Heliogabalus, Caligula, Commodus, Baſilides, Mezen- 
tius, and a thouſand other Tyrants branded by 
antiquity were there, yet neither broyling in 
blue flames, nor fiſhing for Salamanders in * 
Rivers; but what was worſe, Nero was Cobling 
of ſhoes, Heliogabalus and Caligula were buſie at 
the Forge, Commodus crying (like any Coſtermon- 
$140 2 ‚ ger 


8 


a = ® 4 * a — 1 * 
* 


| 4 By this it is evident that the Champicn was not 
toothle's, 
I] Ine Emb em of Lamia's aff ctior: 


* 
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ger) * Pippins eight pence the hundred Baſlides and 
ins (ſweating under their burthens) were 
carrying ſacks of Coals into Plato's Kitchin. , ſuch 
(like pumſhments were inflicted on Phalaris, the 
Hcillian brethren, and others. 
The Inchantreſs and Zara made all the haſte 
they could from this dreadful Den, and are now 
arrived in the Elizian Shades. 


Vhere are no Locuſls, nor fix. footed Lice, 

But Popin-jays, and Birds of Paradiſe, 

Plump youths with buckſame maids do what the ypleaſe, 
And never fear the fatal French diſeaſe. 


Here they found fix of Sol's Sons (begotten on 
Climine) making perpetual Day, not ſeated in Cha- 
riots, or forced to ule the Whip as their aged Fa- 
ther Phebus, but walking up and down, or fitting, 
as beſt ſorted with the Society of thoſe ſublime 
Souls, who Inhabited this thrice-happy Place, 
not a Shrub here but breathed Odours, the boun- 
tious Soil was cloathed all over with Roſes and 
Lillies, Fruits as fair, as fragrant of taſt, offered 
themſelves to be pluck'd by any Conſecrated Hand, 
Vulturnus was inceſſantly Active in plundering the 
Ocean of its perfumes, which he unladed here, 
fanning wiole Piles of Sabean Gums, and Syrian 
Spices, with his purpled Plumes, till theſe bleſſed 
Ones were inveloped with Aromatick Clouds, no 
Female, here, is branded with that egregious Epi- 
thet of boxe and Strumpet, for all Women are in 


3 common, 


— —— 
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In a wicket-basker with three Legs. 
T Viz. Pheton, Brenno, Boraehio, Brunello, Rores, 


Bodino. See the Muſes Interpr. 
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common, only they boaſt not the Act of Genera- 
tion, for then Fupitor muſt inlarge his Elizium; 
but-(as if theſe two had brought * Ate along with 
them) there happen'd ſuch a Buſineſs amongft theſe 
bleſſed Ones this Day, as had not been known in 
thirty Thouſand Years before, for Ajax Telamon 
by the inſtigation of Thirſites, a Fellow as much 
miſ-ſhapen of Mind as Body) had upbraided Uly/: 
es with Cowardice in the Grecian War, and (which 
all Lethe could not make him forget) that he at- 
tain'd Achilles's Armour rather by odious Conni- 
vance, then by oraculous Eloquence; upon this 
the . Worthies congregated in heaps led by 
their old Chieftain Hefor, and the Greeks appear- 
ed in great Bodies under conduct of Achilles, fo that 
all Elxinm was in uproar, while (as if to pour Oyl 
upon the Fire) another brawl was newly broach'd 
among the Gown-men, Homer having ſmote Heſod 
on the Head very grievouſly, for boaſting behind 
his Back, that himſelf was in all Reſpects his Rival; 
Pindar Stefichorus,Colutbus, Lychopron,took part with 
omer ; but Moſchus, Bion, Theocritus and Anacreon 
were for Heſiod ; this was no ſooner bruited abroad, 
but it gave occaſion to Statius to vaunt himſelf equal 
with Virgil, as if Adraſtus were co- equal withe/Eneas , 
here was a new matter forLucretius, Lucan, Ovid, and 
Horace declared themſelves point blank for Virgil; 
Fropertius Cat ullus, Martial, and Perſens took part with 
Statixs, ſo that there was like to be fighting on all 
Hands; the Greeks divided under Homer and He- 
od, and the Latins under Virgil and Statins, 155 i 
OTH FPIBC TM 977 f 4 
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A Woman of a harſh tumultous Tem r, a broacher 
of Brawls and fomentor of Quarrels, See Faſquende 


th Belinſgatio. : 4 
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had been well, had the Horor (like to enſue) made 
a halt here, for the Fire of Emulation burnt fierce- 
ly in every angle of this Paradiſe , the Britiſþ Bards 
(forſooth) were alſo ingaged in quarrel for e 
orĩity; and who think you, threw the Apple of 
Diſcord amongſt them, but Ben. Johnſon, who had 
openly vaunted himſelf the firſt and beſt of Exgliſh 
Poets; this Brave was reſented by all with the 
hig Indignation, for Chaucer ( by moſt there 
was eſteemed the Father of Engl: Poeſie, whoſe 
only unhappineſs it was, that he was made for the 
time he lived in, but the time not for ham : 2 
man was wondrouſly exaſperated at Ben's boldne 
and ſcarce refrained to tell (his own Tale of a oy 
that his Iſabel and Mortimer was now compleat 
by a Knighted Poet, whoſe Soul remained in Fleſh, 
hereupon Spencer (who was very buſie in finiſhing 
his Fairy Cueen) thruſt himſelf amidſt the throng 
and was received with a ſhout by Chapman, Har- 
rington, Owen, Conſtable, Daniel and Drayton, ſo 
that ſome thought the matter already decided , 
but behold Shakeſpear and Fletcber (bringing with 
them a ſtrong party) appeared, as if they meant 
to water their Bays with Blood, rather then part 
with their Right, which indeed Apollo and 
the Muſes Gal with much juſtice) conferr'd upon 
them, ſo that now there is like to be a trouble in 
Triplex; * Skelton, Gower and the Monk of Bury 
were at Daggers-drawing for Chaucer, Spencer wait- 
ed upon by a numerousTroop of the beſt Book-men 
in the World; Shakeſpear and Fletcher „ 
E 4 WI 


— 


* Henry the IV's Poet Laurcat, who wrote Diſguiſes 
for the young Prince, | 
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with their Life-Guard, Viz. Goffe, Maſinger, Deck- 
er, Webſter Sucklin, Cartwright, Carew, c. O ye Per- 
waſides! What a Curſe have ye caſt upon your 
Helliconian Water-Bailifts ? that thoſe whoſe 
Names (both Sir and Chriſten) are filed on Fames 
Trumpet, and whom Envy cannot wound, ſhall 
now Periſh by inteſtine Diſcord, and home-bred 
Diſſention; while theſe ſtirs were on foot, Pitha- 
goras, Socrates, Plato, Plotinus, Epicurus, Empedo- 
cles, Anaxagoras, Anaximander, Chryſippus, Epife- 
tus, Zeno, Ariſtotle, &c. both Perapateticks, Sto- 
icks, Epicureans, and all the 8 diſcor- 
dant Sects of Philoſophers (being now all of one 
Telf-ſame Opiniori, Diogenes excepted, who could 
by no means be won to a Compliance) were all 
eated in the School of * Scepticus, not aſhamed to 
learn this in the Atherial, which they trampled 
upon in the Terreſtrial World; while they were 

wing diligent attention here, the gap grows wi- 
der, and open War is almoſt proclaimed by the bu- 
fie ones of Elizium, but the clement would 
not ſuffer ſo dire a cataſtaſis, for Hermes entring 
the Lifts, threw down his Warder, ſummoning the 
incenſed Bards to Phebus Tribunal, there to render 
an account of this wild Action; the Ring-leaders 
of the Greeks and Trojans (almoſt by the Ears a- 
bout Ajax s Buſineſs) Cylenus arreſted with his Ca- 
ducifer, warning them forthwith to appear before 
Mars, to anſwer this prodig 10us contempt of his 
Power and Soveraignty, for he being the God of 
Sworcs and Salt-Peter, challenges the dle Superi- 
prity (as well oyer the brawling Wives of Beling/- 
a Zate 


„ _— 
* * 


boy Who taught that there was no power but that of the 
Sword. See Ariſe Evans Propheites 
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gate as the Subburbian Hectors) both for the erea- 
ting, carrying on, and compoſure of all Quarrels 
from the Fi Skeyn to the Scottiſh Dagger. This 
ſullen Hemiſphere is now ſerene again, and the 
more peaceful Souls diſcarded of their Anxieties; 
the Inchantreſs gave little regard to the (new ap- 
peaſed) Garboyles, but the Champion took great 
pleaſure in their peruſal, wiſhing a prolix Date to 
their dire Diſtemper z by this time they arrived 
near the brink of a broad River, whoſe Waves were 
of a greeniſh colour, but full of ſpeckled 
with Faces like Women, and Tayls like *V/iſwvins , 
this was that plaſhy Purpatory where Clitemnneſtra, 
Semiramis, Phadra, Modea, Agave, Myrba, Canace, 
c. were eternally tortured, the manner of the 
Torment 15 thus, twice every Day they beheld (as 
they were Chain'd to their torrid Pillars) a troo 
of beautious young Men, all 'naked with + vaſt- 
ſiz'd Genitals, ſitting at a Table furniſhed with all 
forts of delicates, and after their repaſt dancin 
moſt gracefully, to the tune of Dido the hapleſs 
Queen of Carthage, whom Lamia and Zara would 
fain have bleſt their Eyes with, but could not, ſhe 
had been there (its true) but the compaſſionate De- 
ities at the inſtant importunity of eAneas (who 
himſelf was alſo Deifich gave her an Haben Cor- 
pus, removing the languiſhing Lady from her wa- 
try Goal, to a ſtarry Manſion, where ſhe waited 
on Juno, rubbing her Toes, and tying up the tram- 
mels of her hair when occaſion commanded : The 
| Champion wou'd fain haye exerciſed his —_— 

or 


— — —— 


* A hot Hill in America. 
T Theſe Torments muſt needs be inpreſſible. 
|| Mark here ous Champion's incomparable Courage. 
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for the ꝓreſent Liberty of theſe Ladies, tho” all 
he Powers of Orcus had thwarted him, had not 
mia declared the vanity of the Attempt, and 
how impoſſible it was to procure their Infranchiſe- 
ment,: Our Noble Pair had now ſufficiently ſated 
themſelves with Acherontick novelties, onl 
hey had not ſeen [Plato's Palace, nor kiſſed the 
nd of Abernian Funo , Lamia would have viſited 
the Court of that fwarthy King, had not Zara's 
Indiſpoſition impeded her Reſolye; therefore they 
hafted with all ſpeed to the very Gates of Bara- 
threm, which at their return they found wide open, 
but ſo great was the deſire of their attaining the 
terreſtial Globe, that they made no Enquiry of the 
Cauſe thereof; their Caroach waiting their coming 
very dutiouſly, into which having caſt themſelves, 
they were (within few Minutes) convey'd to La- 
mia s Abode. 


- 2 vo | ; 2 
0 CHAP. V. 
Zara (having made a flrange Diſcovery) can by no 
meant be perſuaded to dwell longer with his 


Lamia , remarkable Speech at parting. Her 
voful Lamentation. 


Hat our Champion's Shirt was glewed to 
his Loyns, and his whole Microcoſm ont of 
frame, will beno Mans wonder that conſiders the 
length, or rather depth of his Journey, and how 
hot a place Hell is, but no preſervative is wanting 
that m reſtore ham to his loſt Strength, but he 
being of a tough Conſtitution, inſtead of Ginger- 


bread 
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bread and Jellies, calls for the leg of an Ox, and 
the thigh of a Sheep, the deſolation whereof ren- 
dred him in his full Vigour (ſo that Lamia per- 
ceiv'd it was rather his five Hours ing Hen any 
other obliquity that occaſioned his Diſtemper) 
which the Inchantreſs could not credit, till ſhe 
had made experimental Proof of his * Abilities : 
Long time our Champion and Soto remained with 
this Acrafia, this Armyda, this Alcyna, this what 
ſhall I call her,-- this Witch,-- no delight what- 
ſoever but reſided here, the Palate pleaſed with 
curious Cates, and delicious Wines, the Eye de- 
lighted with 2 of the moſt glorious Object, 
the Ear feaſted with Soul- charming Harmony, and 
2 all the five Senſes fed to an Atrophie in 
this Palace of Pleaſure, yet cannot all theſe allure- 
ments and blandiſhments ſo molify our Knight, 
but he remembers in the midf of theſe falſe Joys, 
theſe deluſive 8 and Sugar - Plum Content- 
ments {that rot the Eater) that his Buſineſs on 
Farth is of a different Dye, to ſuccour the Oppreſ- 
ſed, to tame faſtidious Tyrants, and make Mic 
ſhapen Monſters tremble at the claſhing of his 
Arms, but (not to make our Champion more hun- 
gry after Fame, then indeed he is) w iy he would 
needs be going was, for that he had diſcovered the 
damned Fraud of the fallacious Lamia, being far 
enough (as + ſhe thought) from the peruſal of her 
Perſon, when ing through the cranney of a 
Wall, he ꝓerceiv'd his cunning Concubine in her 
true and native Shape. So 


— 2 


— — — 


* Meaning how he could uſe his Pen. 

T By thus it ome that Witches are not altogether ſo 
Omni potent and Omniſcient as Gaffer Bodin, and othe: 
Wirch-mongers would make us beleive. 


MP 
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So old, ſo wondrow old, 
I the Non-age of time, 
Fre the Serpent fed on ſlime, 
Or Eve put on ber Petticoat, 
Sbe was in ber prime, 


It would have puzzell'd that Female Maſtix 
Mantuan to have limm'd this ſhe Chymera, * the 
wrinkles on her Face might be called Cupids graves, 

not that Cupido is dead) where the Dand-prat Deity 

ts triumphing in his own Trenches ; this is the 
 Orcus that includes millions of Fiend-like frowns, 
Myriads of deep Ruts and Sloughs, in all reſpects 
reſembling a parched Dung-hill, perpetually moi- 
ſtened with ſalt water leiſurely diſtilling from the 
Lymbecks of her leaden Eyes, her breath like the 
ſeam of Texarns, blaſts the Spring be it wer ſo for- 
ward , take her whole Face, together with all its 
furniture, and like Clouds it turns Day to Night, 
and mightier than the Sea, makes Moors ſeem 1m- 
maculate : Our Champion was wrapt with no little 
wonder to behold this ſtrange mutation, ſhe that 
ſome hours before ſeemed another Hellen, is be- 
come a very Hecuba, already barkt into a Bitch, 
yet durſt not our Champion take notice of the 

illing Object, (Note here our Champions meer 
cunning) unwary Narration, his Eyes had heheld 
a number of Metamorphoſed Men turned into 
Beaſts by the Inchantments of this wicked Sor- 
cereſs, and to be an Aſs was ſuch a thing as made 


him tremble to think on, deſirous therefore to be 
8 quat 


F 


pe —— "IS * . a« 
— — — — 
„ * 


— 


{ * The Deſcription of a vertuouſl 7 diſpoſed M atron, 
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(having recounted thoſe 
the 


quit of this foul Quean 
many Obligations upon him, and 
greateſt Ardency of Devotion) he humbly and 
earneſtly beſought Lamia to let him depart, for 
quoth "4 F — Ruſt of Eaſe feeds on Honour 
like a Moth, and to a true enobled Mind 
2 is more irkſom than idleneſs, ad- 
ding he had been long benum'd with the Torpedo 
xceſs, and 6 2 made himſelf enemy to that 
— nh which God and Nature had appoint- 
ed , how 2 Fart benia s (quoth he) 7 4 
ee the harſh Tyranny of flin ty-ſoul'd 
oraſſes ? How many Phalarian I — trouble the 
orld with — — itio — and Diabo- 
lical Edits? How man ſleep ſoundly in 
their Marble Cels at Magde. to ght, = all the Day do 
nothing but devour thoſe 12 Hobinols, that 
toyl for the benefit of Mankind ? How many * 
chantments expect a period from the prud 
my Courage; and how many the grade of 
(taller than Oaks) might hays been hew'd — 
with Kill-za-Cow,while Zara makes himſelf a fone 
ſop, a Carpet-Knight, a Coxcomb, and what not? 
Lamia had liſtned to this farewel (to her a Fune- 
ral Oration) very attentively , but all the time 
our Champion was talking, be midi! . 
how her ſick Soul ſat upon n 
blue as Butter-Milk; Alas, 
Fates ſhould allot poor Lania ſo ſad a 


7 — — 
bn 


* 


dee Ceſar's Commentaries in Engliſh. 
T An intallible ſign of a troubled Mind. See Culpe- 


pers laſt Will and Teſtament, i. c. has Legacy, chap. 
12. 
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is there bnt' one only night' in the World 
who! dass my Soul as Horſes drag a 
b\Caroacty" and do 1 find his Love looſe in 
the hilts? who like thoſe wo chuſe rather to lie 
on Boards than Beds, with Blocks for Pillows, de- 
ſpiſes the filkert deHeacies of Repoſe, to tread the 
Faith of Tumult, and — — ies to experiment 
— rm 4 dogging Kirghts-Errant at the 
heels: O my Zara, wherein has Lamia diſpleaſed 
thee? What have thy withes prompted thee to, 
tut thou haſt wanted ? Has not Heaven, Hell, 
Gods)" Men and Fries been at thy beck? * Has 
not Baccbns: proſtrate his blood, Ceres her ſtore, 
Cyprides her delights, Apollo his Lyre, Pytho her 
Dice Faro ther Stutelineſs, Hermes his Wit, and 
Jobe himſelf his Heaven, and yet cannot all this 
create a complianey? O my dear Zara, let not 
thyiambitious defire'to rival thoſe rapacious Re- 
negadoes of old, whoſe beſt happmeſs was to pur- 
chaſe a Pageant Fame with a real infortunity, 
and are at heſt but + blended with dirt and blood, 
perſwade thee to a tedious travel after that glory 
which in the graſping paſſes through the fingers. 


Toi ſaid, ſhe vith ber goggle Eyes did ftare-a, 
As if ſhe meant to look bim through) on Zara. 
en 2 = 


11 would have bruiz'd a brazen Heart (more 
hard than that Head once fo baffled by Monſieur 
oy, to have beheld her in that Agony for a 
ang time, ¶ her Looks gave the Language of her 
Heart, but reading his unalterable 22 writ- 


ten 


Mark the Majeſty of theſe Tropes. 

See the Hiſtory of Mervin and Freprſus, with his 
three Sons, 

As in expeQation of the Champion's Remorſe. 
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ten (Stanographically) in his Face, ſhe. roſe up. . 
(oY A Herde ns 4 _ oy Throat — 1 
is almoſt ſtrangling) with.ſuch a voice. (for all 
the world) as Dido when ſhe perceiv'd that ſhe. 
muſt loſe her ſturdy Stallion, the ſtrong chined 
FXneas, The ſaid ; O thou inexorable Beek brained. | 
Man, thy Mother ſure was ſome Welſh-woman, 
who inſtead of her own foſtered thee with Marea 
Milk, thy Father ſome ſalvage Kern, begotten by 
an Incubus, and thy breeding no better then that 
the Boars of Belgia afford their ſwat-bodied Bant · 
— but may my conglomerated Curſes go 
with thee; but if not for my ſake (here ſhe began 
to treat the Champion in a milder tone, yet for 
that which this Womb of mine includes, thy * Seed 
which even now cuts capers in my Womb; be 
courteous to periſhing Lamia , here ihe let fall a 
number of ſalt tears, inſomuch that Soto could 
not forbear to accompany her; her marble Maid- 
ens ſweat briny drops, making much lamentation 
for their Miſtreſs , not all this could molliſie our 
Champions mind, yet did he once more ove ths | 
s of his Proteſtations, that no Lady under 
Raven ſhould ever claim that Soverainty which 
her bright ſelf fo rightfully inherits z he would 
have added more, had not the Inchantreſs flung 
away in a great rage, and locking her ſelf up in 
her Cloſet gave commandment that none ſhould | 
have acceſs to her; ſhe gone, our Champion ſtood 
in a ſtrange dilemma, almoſt reſolved to link | 
himſelf to Lamia for ever; to this Soto very E 
7 . , ert Ys 


YU — FR 1 


— . 


*Which the Champion had conveyed into her through 
a Pipe, that it is poſhble ſo to do, ſee Qulpepper s Book 
of Women, and of Womens Wombs, | 
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| ell exhorted him, -and (no doubt) had per- 
vailed, had not his fancy 9 fallen up- 
on the ſullen contemplation of that ſooty e, 

when. he beheld his Minerva a Megera, and his 
young beauteous Lady a black deformed Dowdy 
d that he commanded Soto to ſaddle his ood 
Steed, and to bring his Sword, Armour, and Mace, 
which Soto preſently performing, the Champion 
forthwith armed himſelf, commanding Soto to the 
like, and having mounted his fiery Steed, who 
(like one of Banks's breed) danced under him for 
Joy; he called for Lapida, with an intent (ſince 
Lamia would by no means be ſpoke with) to ſend 
a zealous farewell to the Inchantreſs by her, when 
behold Lapida was coming towards him, bearing 
a Box faſt locked, and in her hand the key, who 
coming to the Champion with humble obeiſance 
preſented him with Lamia's laſt gift, uſing theſe 
or the like expreſſions ; 

Sir Knight, quoth ſhe, for whoſe ſake the woful 
Lamia wiſhes her ſelf aBeaſt,that ſhe might always 
bear ſo rich a burden as thy ſelf, although 
cruelty cannot be parallel'd, who rejecteſt a 
Lady, for whoſe ſake Kings would kick their 
Crowns with the ſoles of their feet, yet ſhe com- 
mits this Casket of Treaſure into thy cuſtody, 
willing thee to preſerve it as thou would'ſt th 
Life, a written Schedule informs thee how to deal, 
and the Gods go with thee: Zara could not but 
ſtand amaz'd to find ſuch affection from her to 
whom he had manifeſted ſuch obduracy; but as 
he was about to declare himſelf, Lapida had left 
him, and was already with her diſconſolate 
Miſtriſs: Soto could not refrain ſhedding of tears 
(Sel though wanting Ears had the gift of 


phecy, and predicted a ſcarcity, after ſo much 
| fulneſs 
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fulneſs- as be found in Lamis's Pavilion) no nor 


* Zara himſelf, he cunningly abſconded 
his reluctancy by locking down his Beaver, the 


Champion thought it vain to attempt a future co- 

ule, and therefore kept his way, waited on 
with nomberleſs numbers of formleſs imagina- 
tions. ä 


OUALAUDTAC ANY ATBICAATEAGLD 
CHAP. VI. 


Zara baving left bis Love Lamia, meets with a No- 
ble Woman of No-land, ſhe tells the Story of Prince 
Emanſor (Son of Paraclet and Maulking) chan- 
ged in bis Cradle : the Counterfeit is expoſed to the 
mercy of wild Beaſts, Emanſor returns, and Is 
known to his Parents, Duke La-fool undertakes to 
prove the Princeſs Maulkina a Proftitute, Cham- 

pions re ſort from all parts of the world, proffering 
their ſervice to the Princeſs, Don Zara alſo re- 
ſolves for ber vindication. 


AVING thus quitted Lamia' s Manſion, 

our Don kept the beaten Road, riding a ve- 
ry eaſie pace, vex d with various cogitations, till 
he arrived upon a vaſt Plain, whole unmenſity 
gave him occaſion to caft up his * Eyes to Heaven, 
to ſee if the Sun were not near his Weſtern Re- 
gion, but finding he had ny Miles yet to wa 


© * Some old Authors report that he wept bitter 
t Which he ſeldow did, by reafon of their 
occaſioned by a ſalt Rhume, _ . 


— 
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2 he, £ ſolv'd 20 5 that Plain, and to 


rom per ASL e met et es ashe 


| bet himſe! If about to 


F x to Soto CR gh er dy of in- 
. pM ra le at 7 ted * 5 LAY Steed, 
richly tra pRed, 1 after the Amazonian man- 
ner, fi "Wk faſhioned like a Shield, 


whereon wed — lively 2 the figure of 
ſome illuſtrious Princeſs, the was attended by = 


only Squire, his Body ſhort, his Beard lon 


Face pale, and his Hair red; theſe followe Tor 
after the Champion, who imagin - d that Lamia 
ight (perhaps have repented of her moroſity, 


and. was how. in purſuit of him, to give the other 


odd on- ſet (by way of ſtorm) to his moſt im- 

Ne reſo N and therefore he ſtood ſtill ex- 
Pecking her ap roach, wir was no ſooner within 
10 e- hot wah * but alighting from her 
Steed, whom ſhe committed to the cuſtody of . 


| Fire ſhe made moſt humble and lowl x obey 
al com- 


ce to the Champion, who very courteou 
manded Soto to raiſe her from the Earth, for 
855 he, I love not to ſèe your ſoft Sex fall upon 
e knee, but the * back, or * hear ye ſuppli- 
cate for any thing ſave a 1.8 rings; the Lady 
Knew not Well how to expound this Language, on! 4 


: 11. Th hr the 5 Cpt "ak a very concerted Wor- 


lar Heroe, 1 170 rtive rtialiſt Sir 
Fah, ſaid ſhe W Rooks, lagiage an ad ge- 


= 03 397-2 Tt ED: UG 
6 * : L & * 4% 4 © LBLLEE & =&# s # 
* — — — — 


3 


4 "% — ee that he would back them in all brunts. 
faſhioned. like a Reed, 
if it be skilfu)l plaid on, it puts to ſilence the braw|- 
ings oß bitter and! rttenuates the rl of 
| 9 

a Here begins the Story of Fringe Ravorle, Maulking, 
and Emanſor. 


ſture great ſtrange th within me) be plea- 
ſed to know, = I am(T will not ay che firſt) of 
thoſe” Ladies of Honour, Wo wait upon the 
hig born, illuſtrious, and refulgent Manlkina, 
Daughter to the high and mighty Prince Faraelet, 
Prince of No- Land, on the confines of '*Whoſe Ter- 
(Fitories we now are, ſo it is that the Divine Maul- 
Lina having been a vowed Votareſs to Diana 
(whoſe Prieſteſs ſhe was, and whoſe Oracles ſhe 
exhibited) upon a Nigut as ſhe ſat at the feet of 
the Image of that chaſte Deity, Deaths elder- 
brother, Ty 1 — Sommns ſeal'd up her eyes, 
when behold Jupiter deſcended in the Have of a 
brave young Prince, and had the fruition of her 
Body, to the filling of her Belly, as ſaith the 
Adage, with young bones, ſo that ſhe became alto- 
_ gether incapable of officiating in Dianas Temple; 
therefore exchanging the Church for the Court, 
after nine Months were expired, Lucina —_ 
from Heaven (with her two Hand-Maids, Sara 
Safety, and Joan me made Prince Paraclet a 
Grandſire, to his little joy, when he perus'd the 
Infant's Perſon ſo monſtrouſly miſhapen, bis For- 
head flat, his Eyes ſquinting, his Noſe hardly vi- 
ſible, his Lips thick, yet flaggy, His Chin reſem - 
bling a Town-top, with a braſs Nail at bottom, 
his bulk a very Babel of deformity, his Legs bor- 
rowing their ſhape from a new bent Bow, and his 
Feet diſplaylug themſelves very dreadfully; nor 
were his internal indowments 0 with 
his ſhape, for (coming to years of diſcretion) his 


Language and Comportment proclaimed bim ra- 
. ther the Son of a, Plaiſterer than a Prince, the 
© Sons of Noblemen he would ſhun, to accompany 
the Sons of Citizens and Car- men, nor could he ever 

be brought to the N of Letters, by - = 

F 4 
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the endeavours that could be uſed, to the extream 
grief of Paracles, and the unſpeakable torment of 
Manlkins, yea, to the general ſorrow of the 
whole Realm, the People whiſj pering in corners, 
that this Incubus could not be the Son of the 
great Jupiter, but rather the ſpurious ſeed of ſome 

wabber; theſe wild reports brought Paraclet to 
his wits — 4 and not knowing how to extinguiſh 
this fire without ſcorching his fingers, he reſorted 
to the Oracle at Delphos, (where after Celebration 
of the uſual Se he received this An- 


ſwer. 


ſubtil Goblins _ 
| Z real Child of 


Vas changed in the Gal, 
5e 1 rnam'd Ladle, 

is the Maſter Bf, 

* does what lift bim — 
But the true Son of Jo 

About the World does _ 

al knowing of bis Right) 

call d the Fairy Koight z 

But 8 5 the Fates decree, | 

This very Prince yow'll ſe 28 

72 70 11 Heir 0 Land) 
Vitbin * in e Land, 

When ere » be ps. to come, 

Ton know bim * bis Thumb , 
bo with bis Sword - 1 
N the Son F Jo 


| It were needleſs to recite with what aſtoniſh- 
ment Prince 1 (and all with him) recei th 
this 


owe 
—_ 


— — 
—_ 4 4 — JS. Od. 


ite See the Book of walking Fn 
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this Anſwer from Apollo, but haſting back to No- 
Land, Paraclet ſummoned his whole Nobility, 
who unanimouſly 7 pleaſure, he de - 
clared unto them what the Oracle had ſpoken, de- 
manding their ſpeedy and ſerious advice, ſome 
counſell d one thing, ſome another, but after much 
heſitation, they voted as one Man, that this pro- 
digious Changeling ſhould be conveyed into ſome 
Wilderneſs, and t left to the acceptat ion of 
his Elviſh Parents, whoſe advice (though Maulkina 
ſwayed with a groundleſs commiſſeration withſtood 
it) was ſuddenly put in practice, and this Per- 
len Varbeck being denuded of his greatneſs, reſign- 
ed to the protection of thoſe Goblins who gave him 
being; this action was diverſly diſputed on by the 
Vulgar, ſome applaudiug, ſome condemning, and 
all ceufuring z they were filenced by the arrival 
of Emanſor with 30 Squires, cloathed all in 
green-a, who (by divine appointment) coming to 
Court, proffer'd his ſervice to Paraclet, who be- 
holding his well-built form and behaviour, but eſ- 
ially fixing his eyes on his fingers, perceived 

is ri pt -hand Thumb to be 12 digits longer than 
any of his other fingers, wherefore aſſuring himſelf 
that this was he whom the Oracle hinted, his own 
fleſh and blood, and ſon of Jupiter and Maulkina, 
t he imbraced him in his arms, weeping over him 
as if he had been ſcourged with Scorj ĩous; Eman- 
for was wondrouſly aſtoniſhed at this uncouth en- 
tertainment, inſomuch that for a long time he re- 
mained ſpecchleſs, but a ſober recollection having 
opened his Organ pipes, he (on his knees) beſought 
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For it was about the Spring of the year. 
1 Here was true affection indeed. 
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Prince Faraclet to inform him hat mot ives ꝓromp · 
ted him 10 this ænigmatical Reception pf one who 
was utterly a ſtranger to him,; Faraclet again fo1d- 
ed him in his artns, . and beckning to all about 
him, that ſtood at diftance, (marvelling at this 
ſtrange inter · Ioc ut ion) he 997 eclared, that 
by the goodnets of the Gods No-Lang. was now re- 
ſtoxed to its ancient Glory, this being the true and 
only Son of his Daughte Manlkina,and his undoubt- 
ed Heir. This he 4 with a loud voice, and 
then again ſaluted his Grand- child, while all there 
SAVER ſhout, which ecchoed iu every corner of 
o- land, fhrewdly ſhattering many Steeples and 
Structures: * this time the welcome News came 
wiedge of the Princeſs Maul lina; who 

came running ſwifter then a Roe to receive her 
lopg: loſt Son into her Boſom, the mutual joy be- 
tween % and his Mother cannot be expreſt 
in words. all therefore give the Reader leave 
to. think as he liſts, only I muſt not omit what 
a general Joy was every where manifeſted by the 
multitude, who (like Loyal Subjects) were even 
drunk for. Joy of their ne Prince; | he that did 
not ſtagger as well as ſtammer was immediately 
knock d down for a Traytor; After this, the ſweet 
Emanſor (according to the No-land cuſtom \) took 
his Mother to Wife, by whom he has two Sons 
and one Daughter named Dowcabell, the miracle 
of. perfection, R married to a- Noble Perſo- 
nage, named Don Furho-Fallacio, who in Honour 
of nis beauteous Bride, has appointed a 99 — 

lu 
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+0 the ſweet and cordial Loyalt that the Ancicnts 
anifeſted to their Princes, where tall we now find ſuch 
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Juſt or. Tournament, to begin the Twelfth of this 
inſtant Month, having ſent his Challenges to eve · 
ry corner of the Orb, and bidding Defiance to an 
mn Champion — that ſha 
t his Lady (how exquiſite ſoever) in i 
— with his brave Bed- fellow, whoſe ſhaddow 
this is; this was no ſooner bruited abroad, but Don 
La-Fool Lord of a 2 Iſland, openly 
declared his diſlike , crying up his own: Lady as 
the fole Glory of her Sex, and the moſt merriting 
Madam in the World; and the more to make him- 
ſelf odious to all Noble Spirits, proffers to prove 
the Princeſs Manlkina a Proſtitute by dint of 
Sword, having cheated the credulous World with 
a falſe Report, that Emanſor was not tten by 
Jupiter, for this Reaſon he has entertain d a great 
number of Knights and Champions to be in readineſs 
againſt the appointed day, ſo that Prince Paraclet 
and Emanſor have cauſe to gueſs that he mtends 
rather to a bloody War, then a Wanton Tilt, and 
therefore they alſo have thought fit to ſtrengthen 
themſelves againſt the day that muit decide = 
Quarrel for Beauty; and this (moſt Noble Knight) 
was the occaſion that commanded me abroad,toſum- 
mon in all tioſe Knights of worth, whom the Gods 
of No-Land ſhould appoint me to encounter with 
not 1 of your chearful aſſiſtance, when the 
moſt fair Moulkina and the Divine Dowcabel thall 
the aid of your dead-doing arm. 
he Celeſtial Powers (quoth Zara) I perceive 
are Favourers of thy Prince and People, that thus 
opportunely thou haſt met with hich who will ſeat 
araclet and Emanſar above fear or danger, and 
chaſtiſe the pride of that Duke La Fool, elſe may 
Kill-za-Cow fail me in ny greateſt extremity, and 
Founder-Foot mike a * when I am riding 
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the Redemption of ſome Impriſoned Kings; The 
T Shadow Hall Fear the 


ſubſtance of this reſulgent Shai 
Bell from all Ladies that ever yet had à being, or 
mall illuminate the Earth for the future: But 
how near are we to Prince Emanſors Court, or muſt 
we expect 2 tedious Travel e er we gain the ſight 
of his Glorious Palace: My Lord, ſaid ſhe, ſome 
two Leagues hence (in a direct line wit) your 
noſe) you ſhall find a Ship (in ſafe Harbour) riding 
at Anchor in the Ægean Sea, owned by a Mer- 
chant of No-Land, who will think himſelf hap- 
pyfy'd in having the honour to tranſport your felf 
and Soto your * it is but four honrs Sail 
(though I confeſs thoſe Seas are ſomething dange- 
rous,). from to Zardonia-pola-Mancha, the Metro- 
polis of No-Land, where Prince Paraclet and Eman- 
ſors reſide in their Gorgeous Pavillions : My ſelf 
(m Lord) muſt yet further by Land : Having 

A this, ſhe took her leave in a moſt ſubmiſſive 
manner, receiving a friendly Farewel from the 
Champion, who now mended his pace towards the 
Ocean, for that he perceived Cynthius began to 
hide his Countenance. 


End of the Second Book, 
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CHAP. I. 


The Champion and Soto imbark me elves for No- 
Land, being on Board, be opens —— t that 
Lamia bad ſent by Lap ida at bis % re from 
Mount Mon Holy — be finds a wy Belt, 
together with an Exiſt le warmng bin of — e- 
vents, A — Tempeſt a ring, bimſel 

— — rom of the oe Hor ; pot 2 
ength , they are ſaved by a Sea-Horſe ca 

on an Iſland i * Fiſher We where the 
Champion mects with a moſt ſtrange Adventure. 


Onder. font and Soto were involv'd in 
PSY ſcat, cer the Champion could reach 
the Xgean Sea, but arriving at the de- 

fired * our Knight complemented 

— tze Captain and Maſter * very ven- 

trouſly, receiving trom them as reaſonable a re- 
tort, they eat, drank, and diſcourſed together, 
not 

— Meaning as became a Champion and Knight Errant. 
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> themſelves in the 

fortune; f whoſe bandiPments ere hp — 
— dangerous , for thi had not fail 
many Jleaguese'er Hyperion hi his face, t the 
Heavens Were muffled in Miſta, Buri and Boreas 
break from forth their priſons, bearing Storms 
and Tempeſts on their wings to the (alread ) 

Ocean, nor Charles Vain, nor the Lee 

_ can be peruſed by the diſpairing Pilot, the 
Sea rowls it ſelf in ridges as ſteep as the 
" Pyramids of Cayr, the monſtrous Leviathan o- 


— his mouth — Phe than Orcus, watch'd eve- 


5 


opportunity to ſwallow the ſinkin Ship and 
2 forrowful inhabitants; nor could Sunn or 
Palimre know what way to drive the diſtreſſed 
Veſſel by the Rule of the Rudder, while (alas) her 
whole bulk groans, and her Beak and Main- Maſt 
crack, the Steers-man crying aloud, down with 
the Top- ſail, _ the Spirit-ſail ti ht, hawl the 
Main Bo ile — ' Bark, like a Bear 
baited with Mafſtiffs, ſtrives to keep her Beak aloof, 
ſome wok Ihe: breaks, * * over her Poop 
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4 Sentence grave and wiſe, 

- | The, Deferiprion'of a ſad Sea Storm. 

Iwo eminent Steers-men, who guided Sir Walter | 
Nawleip hs Ship on the Ocean, when he was beu id for 
the diſcovery of tle Silver Mines. 


Cbep. IJ. Don Zara del Fogo. gn? 
While things were in this confuſion, Don Zara 
was ſitting in bis Cabin, in. very ſer iuus Contem - 
lat ion, — (as indeed he had cauſe) that 
2 Love Lamia had procured this Storm on purpoſe 
ta plague him, this cogitation/remembred him gf” 
the Cas ket that Lapida preſented him with whe 

he left Lamia, hitherto not thought on; which 

tal over - ſight might for ought any man knows)” 
have coſt him his life, had nòt the celeſtial. Pows/ 
ers indulged their Darling with Divine aid; but! 
now ( as to the preſent buſineſs all too late) he o- 
pers the Carkanet, wherein he found a hilt bor- 
rowed from the hide of a Buck, lined with Magi- 
cal Characters, and Metrical Incantations, I 
ſing ſatety to the Wearer, though inviron d with” 
Millions of Enemics, and thruſt at with thouſands 
of Swords; Tradition tells us that this was the 
Cincture which the mighty Son of Thetis, ſwift 
ſoot Achilles, uſed to wear, vertue whereof he 
became invulnc rable; this Girdle was given to 
Uliſſes with Achilles Armour (for he had not ſlaugh-* 
tered the Woers elſe) he dying, left it as an ineſti- 
mable Legacy to his Son Telemachus, from whoſe * 
cuſtody the Inchantreſs Lamia raviſh'd 1t by the 
potency of her Spells; one of the moſt e ſficaci- 
ons Charms that was emboſltd in this Belt, ſpoke” 
thus in Hexameter Verics: r 


0er, Paradine, Tbulo, Hugo, Hubert, Aribert, 
ragon, Hurgonil, Orgo, Ulfinor, Goltha, Tybalt, © 


Thus Engliſh d. 


Te mighty Dukes of Darkneſs let no vr 
Happen to bim, who wears this Charm d A 
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Wich this protection there was alſo a Letter 
 Girected to the Champion in theſe Words : | 


4 4 
— 


4 h your unkindneſſes to me are of a more 
Killing conſequence, then that of Theſens, 
ZEneas,' Paris, or Ulyſſes, to Ariadne, Dido CEnone, 
or-Circe, for-which your name (with theirs) thould 
be hang'd, drawn, and quartered, by the common 
Executzonereſs Fame, ſo great is the love I yet re- 
tain towards you, but injoins me to put your per- 
fon (which ſhall be expoſed to many hazards) a- 
bove the reach of danger; the Belt that this box 
incloſes, if girt about you, will prove your pro- 
tect ion better than a Coat of Male, or the moſt in- 
penetrable Armour, nor indeed can you be wound- 
ed while you wear this; but this gone you are but 
the ſame Zara you were; My Art informs me 
that your Deſtiny ſhall degree you for No- land, 
appointing your paſſage through a turbulent Sea, 
but by no means imbark your ſelf for that Ship 
Paſſengers and all) ſhall become a to the bar- 
us Element z when you arrive in No-land, ma- 
ny ſhall be your dangers, ſome ſhall fight yon, 
ſame flout you, and others fawn upon you, but 
your Girdle ſhall give you victory over all your 
Enemies; Parting from thence, you ſhall viſit 
many ſtrange Countries, and ſee more Monſters 
then Mandevile, but at a certain time ſhall 
find a winged Hog, grazing in a Green plat, him 
ſeize upon {for he has been uſed to the ſnaffle) and 
make him yours, giving the Gods and me thanks, 
who have made Maſter of one of the rareſt 
Beaſts in the World: Thus imploring you would 
not altogether forget her who ſhall always remem- 
ber you, I commit you to your Fate, 


-'+? i; Remaining the ſorrowſul Lamia. The 
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The Champion was —_— vexed at his own 
idity that he had not read this Epiſtle before, 
and ſo prevented the preſent danger, but yet he 
would not ſeem to be amated ; How was he ſmit- 
ten with aſtoniſhment at this unparalell'd aſſe- 
ction of Lamia ? how did he repent him of his 
ſullen and ſudden departure ? By this time the 
Ship was ihaken almoſt to pieces, Thunder rent 
the Air, the Sea roared hideouſly, the miſhapen 
monſters of the Deep were congregated in great 
numbers, expecting a Feaſt of Fleſh and Marrow, 
and the dying Veſſel is even now ready to give up 
the Ghoſt, the unhappy Paſſengers preparing 
themſelves to take the way of all Fiſh, yet the 
Champion views all theſe horrors unm and 
while others are ſighing he and Soto were ſinging 
the + heavenly tune of Valſngbam: By this time 
the Ship (having been a long time ſick of a Surfeit) 
being over-burthened; now, with what before 
2 her, becomes founder d down- right; 
when behold, while magnanimous Zara, his 
fearleſs Soto were ſtanding on the Deck, threat - 
ning defiance to Neptune, and all the Marine 2 
ers, a boiſterous wave wharls them into the a- 
bove a Cables length. | 
O Neptune, Saron, and all ye watry * 
what now ihall become of our Sea- Champion, 
the Sword-fiſh wound him, the Dog-fiſh bite ham, 
or the Whale devour him. | 
Behold what care the righteous Gods took for 
the preſervation of vertue ; our . 


— 
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There is much controverſie amongſt Expoſitors about 
this place, ſome will have Nalin bam, others T 
Town, and a third ſort, the Merchants 


Briftol 


Daughter o 
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neee ee hiodithe mace billows with 
their active Arms, || but a huge Hyppocamp {or Sea- 
Horte) gliding z gently between the Champions 

received him upon his back, to his no 
joyi then admiration, who beckned Soto to get 


2 And Hin. whom alas) the Squire was 
2 of breath, and now Ad — drank 


my — of falt which he puk'd vp 
again z as I have ſeen a ſullen Babe eject the new 


received forced —— again by the thrifty 
Nurſe, gill ar laſt it bulge Ny of the Infant; 
this. 3 ſavoury, ae ſony, con- 
wlition, yet ſummoning all his ſtrength (as a 

Candle, 1 t contracts its ddr a Aale one 


ting blaze) he cut his paſſage thr the ſwel- 
Ting forges, with ſo vigorous a bebe that tho 

ttained not the crupher he had ſure old of 
the tail of this miraculous indulgency of Fate, 
aur Zara and his Servitor were for 15 on ſhore 
the gea / Horſe (not ſtay ing ſo much as fot thanks) 
Javing delivered his charge ſafe and ſound to Rhea, 

Tur Gam d himſeif into the lap of Thetis, leaving 


in the moſt inſanious Is who 
-ſcarce could believe (what his eyes 40 the 


They were now in a Rockey Iſland; here and 
ithere a Tree, and (in fome-places)/near the Rocks, 
Kore'of * Graſs, bere they ared a8 <p P 
famiſhed as before to be drowned ; 5 
favour — —_—_ our een bad 9 good 

4 4 Y 


| _—_— of 11 deliverance. | 
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Don Zara preſerved by miracle, but the truth is the 


ea-horles were ever very courteous to mankind, Scc 


„ Saliau, Alberus wg, and the Spam/h Mar 


Fut, be very ſcurvy. See Dr. Trigs Treatiſe of 
purging Al e. 
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girt to · N : 
e Girdle, Cask 
his pocket; Soto had. on is 
Imet, and * ſteel- pointed nber 
In his fiſt, which inſtruments of of. defence — 
Tagh care of ol te ime Re: was 1 in 5 
7 t (as Ceſar mmaug with one 
and with the other preſerving his Papers from 
L Rn) " 2 wi th it er 2 but the loſs 
or Founder-joot UNIPEA e. griev our Cham 
ſo that he hardly refrained 2 tears. 22 
+ Ah Founder. foot, Founder: foot, ſaid he, have 
theſe hands of mine ſo often fed thee at Rack and 
Manger, with Oats, Grains, Beans and Barley for 
this, to fatten the ravenous Fiſhes of the Sea, and 
have thy hide cut out into more Thongs then the 
kin of Didoes Bull, to 72 e Harneſs for Neptune: 
Coach-Mares; Farewe ory of thy Mind. 
thou Sovereign of Steeds, 255 of el 
and honeſteſt of all Horſes. 


f V hoſe name Gall live | 
ree from all black reproaches, 
'bile there gre Cache Fades, 


Soto N a part.in þ his . ſorrow for the 
* of Founder. ſoat, th * had a very 
different e e, tat Tug „ for he 

on a rac ian 
feed = then ride on, and ande A 
:nefs made un Apology for the neſs of fig ap- 
$03 © $160 £ petite, 
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Lt Aare'sx c for the Jaſs ok his Steed: 
33: ll. Funde feat s Elogy. 
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petite, all know what a civil war the tumbling of 
"the veſſel creates in the Tmall guts, and that thoſe 
"who have not been inur'd to Hoyes and Hulks, 
ure very heinouſly harraſſed the firſt time of their 
"gaze upon the garulous Ocean. Long time they 
\ travelled up and down in hope to find fome ſhed 
of ſhelter, but Fortune was not fo favourable to 
further their wiſhes, ſo that wet and weary as they 
were (their carkaſſes curdled with cold, and their 
wembs repleat with water) they ſat down at the 
root of à blaſted Oak, wiſhing for immediate 
death, rather than a lingring deſtruction: Being 
thus reduced to the very brink of deſpair, and e- 
very minute in expectation to become a prey to 
ſome Ravenous Wolf, or blood-thirſty Tyger, they 
might hear the ſhowtings (as they thought) of 
Shepherds, but indeed Fiſhermen, who had even 
then ſurprized ſomething ſtiled by them a Fiſh 
of weighty importance, ſo that they were force 
to ſummon in the adjacent Fiſh-takers, with 
 whoopings and hallowings, who underſtandin 
the occaſion of their clamour, ſoon incorporat 
themſelves with them; no tongue can tell, or 
Pen propoſe, how much the Ship-wrack d Zara, 
and his ſorrowful Servitor, were rejoyced at theſe 
_ecchoyngs, and therefore they roſe up, and (as pear 
as they could gueſs) trod that path that might lead 
them to the place where they theſe noiſes, ſo 
much were they favoured by Fate, that in a ſhort 
tine (as if they had taken notice of the track for 
"many Ages) they arrived where they found not 
"6h Mortals but Manſions, Fabricks as well 


«as Filhermen, to their infinite contentment 
they ſaw. the Fiſh-finders corroborated in one 
lump, clubbing all their nets and ſtrength to boot, 
to make themſelves Maſters of ſome unwonted 
' 1 Prze 
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prize, ſome crying out they had caught a Whal 
others that they had Ta freed — ſtuf: 
fed with Treaſure , others, that they ſhould make 
ſome. ſtrange . diſcovery, to the wonder of the 
World; Zara and Soto ſtood as ſpectators all the 
time, while by main ſtrength and Hereuleax For- 
titude they brought to ſhore what they had ſo lon 
laboured for, but {to their aſtoniſhment) inſtea 
of Fiſh, were faluted with fleſh; + Behold, 2 Pa: 
Alis, a Coat of Armour richly gilded, with a 
Shield, and a ſtately Steed (of a Cheſnut colour, 
his Main curiouſly curled, a blue Star in his fore- 
head, a fair white ſpot upon either foot, &c.) and 
other Martial Utinſils; the Sea-Swains were as 
much grieved, as our Champion comforted, to pe- 
ruſe their Draught, inſo that they were mind- 
ed to return their gains to him that gave them, had 
not Zara ſtept in, and (after the Narration of his 
late Ship-wrack) beſought them to confer the Horſe 
and Armour upon him, they all heard him atten- 
tively, and as freely anſwered his demands, de- 
parting every Man to his Cottage. , 
The Aaskich ſhades of night had now inveloped 
the World, and Zara (by the ſuffrage of one of 
the Fiſhermen Piſcatorio) was conducted (with his 
new acquired Courſer, and Warlike Furniture) in- 
to a ſedgy Cot, where he was kindly receiv 
5 catorio's Wife, and ſet to ſupper with a Cods 
head,” and 2 Salmons tail, whereon he and Soto fed 
like Farmers, nor was Bu wanting (a — 
CE ENNT1T A a 1Ger 
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O ſtrange and never equall'd accident, that as Zara 
ſurpaſſed Fg Knights in the World, for Cotirage and 
true Magnanimity, ſo he might be furniſhed with War- 
like Habiliments, as never any worthy ſave Limſelf a.. 
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Sider * made of AJder-Berries and Wildings) 
where or $ de ing cured veep Garments of 0 

) they * merrily, till che time of 
Ni 1 "Tart them'to their Jett, they therefore 
cam̃e to their Lodging of clean Rye- y — with 
Batavian Blankets, where we will leave them to 
thay N | 


CHAP, Il. 


Zara arrives at Zar dons-pols-Mancha, the chief 

ty of, No-Land, the Religion of the No-Lan- 
ders. Zara come to Court, and; Jon bimſelf with 
the reſt of the Rug Knights and Champion pions ; they pre- 
2 their Swords, Shields, _ 3 the ©; of 
Maulkina and Dowcabel a e Im- 
. preſja's and Devices, Zara : Motto more —— no- 
tioe f than any : With other accidents. 


„HE chenrful Cock, had thrice iven notice of 
Pee 5 appr 2 2 2 pion 
rowazing Soto from his ppare imſelf with 
ang cheerfulneſa, Es now' aſſured — 
the - we: wife 1 His by a 
approbation, ving ſo miraculouſly prov 
a'caſe for his Skin, + with a — nth 7 the 
N breed, he longed to ſee hamCa once 
mote in Armour, and to manage his proud Pal- 
fray, 
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fray,as one but Zara could do; Soto. was ſoon 
ready, and the honeſt Fiſherman alſo, Who (bur: 


thening his board with the beſt provant his Cot- 
tage could :fford, and the Champion and Soto ha- 
ving fed as Men doubting a future repaſt) tuok 
his leave of the Champion, being exeeding joy- 
ous, that it was his fortune to be one of thoſe 
whom Fate had ordained as a conſolatory Inſti u- 
ment for the furthering of ſo noble a Nephew of 
Mars, Our Knight (having received inſtru@ions 
from his courteous Hoſt, which way to betake 
himſelf, mounted Sato behind him, to make his way 
with the more celerity, not to haſten his 
Horſe's pace till he beheld the great City Zardoua- 
pola-Maitha, the Metropolis of No-land, whoſe 
gent Spires being beaten upon by the Sun- 
rendred a moſt fulgent delight to the ga- 
rer: In this City there was no leſs than nine 
. — thouſan — oo Qin wor- 
ip t called in their Language 
Ro 565 — .M that they not only abſtained 
from Swine's fleſh, but by publick Edict made it 
Death for any to kill thoſe kind of Creatures, im- 
bracivg the Society of Scots and Fews with the 
ra 2 who had never yet reſi/led 

in „5 „ was on the ſudden ſurpri- 
zed with (I know not what) anziety, ſo that 
The ſat a long time on his Horſe back in a pro- 
found ſtudy ; but pay Soto who was juſt 
2 now 


* 5 
* ai tt — —_———— 


1 


By this may be gathered the numberleſs number of 
Inhabitants, up-riſers and down-liers in this mighty 
4; mixt with courage, cauſed this Dilemma, 
our Champion being as wiſe as valiant, 
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now reſtored to his feet) to eye him with a very 
ſtri& regard, he rode on, and came to the very 
Gates of the City, whoſe Streets he found paves 
with Agates, the Houſes twelve Stories high, all 
of Alabaſter, and every Shop-keeper clad in Per- 
ſian Silks, their Wives in Cloth of Gold, whoſe 
Bodies were even burthened with precious Stones; 
the Citizens ran but in heaps to gape upon this 
ſtrange Knight, ſo that if the Champion had not 
had a brow more ſolid than Brafs, he had been 
brought to ruin by very baſhfulneſs; it was not 
long e er he attained the fight of the Palace built 
of Parian Flint, and Podian Free- ſtone, with ſuch 
admirable Art, that it was juſtly accounted the 
eighth wonder of the World; its inſide was all of 

kyr Gold, the Beds, Stools and Dreſler-hoards 

Ivory; on the top of the Palace (after the old 
Roman manner) were many rare Gardens, wa- 
tered with Uine Rivulents, wonderful to 
behold: The very Day that our Champion viſi- 
ted the Court, were all thoſe Knights that were 
met together on the behalf of Maulkina and Dow- 
cabell whoſe Hiſtory we lately gave you) aſſem- 
bled in the Palace-yard, a Place of that magni- 
tude, that iXerxes might there have muſtred his 
Army; Prince Paraclet, Emanſor, the: Princeſles 
Manlkina and Dowcabell, with all the prime Nobles 
and Ladies of the Court, in their richeſt Adorn- 
ments, ſat in à Theatre contrived on purpoſe for 
this buſineſs, beneath Canopies of wi the 


Walls of the Theatre being hung with Velvet, 
enamelled with Gold, whereon were curiouſly 
pourtrayed many ancient Stories, the Expedition 
of the Argonauts for the Golden Sheep, the La- 
bours of Hercules, Deucalion s Flood, the Deſtru- 


ction 


* 
"PF 


3g ou 20 9 5 
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a of Troy, Medes and Faſon, with * the Loves 
of Dorafts and Fapnia the the Knights were all on 
cauſed our Champion alſo to alight, 
Geka his Steed to Soto) their Squires (who were 
all clad in Crimſon Taffaty) holding their Steeds 
in one hand, and their Shields in the other; each 
Champion had his Sword girded about hin, with 
his Spear in his Hand, as — for preſent en- 
counter, Zara not excepted ; which Solemnity be- 
ing ended, they one after another preſented their 
Swords, Spears, and Shields, at the feet of divine 
Maulkina and the heapteous Dowcabell, the firſt 
was a Knight of Phrygia, whoſe Device (ingraven 
on has Sheld „N, ag, Sharing Fleas, very 
buſily, with this Motto: | 


* The Knight of the Dog, 
There is no truſt wnto the Winds or Segs, 
Thoſe that lie down with Dogs ſhall riſe with Fleas, 


The next was a Knig ke of Tranfilvani the Son 
of a great Duke — kino, his Device was 
a a Lyon. Ram Rampant, but without Teeth or Nails, 


The Knight of the Toothleſs Lyon, 


The Kingly Lyon's Teeth bave left bis jaws, 
His voice can kill, though wanting teeth or claws. 


Or, Hero and Leander. 
H 3 
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The third was a Knight of Malta, a | 
enim. for his allow againſt . 
vioe Was a Jack Paaling gene on the Ropes; 
" Pip Motto: | | 


"The Knight of the Pudding, | 


15 dares wear a face that bites like Matar 
1 maul, as ; as Puddi ng macerates bis 0 NA. 


The fourth was a Knight of Sardinia; 'of an ex · 
cellent form, inſomuch that Maulking aud' 'Dowca- 
ball had their Eyes continually fixed upon him, 


his Device Was 2 Fack-an- Apes, playing upon a 


nnn with this Motto: 


The Knight of the Jackanapes 


Play on melogiouſ * ifck Jack) 
Until ay at als Phat 555 he N ut to crack. 


„ fifth wat a Leia ng of Wales, Ap Shou, 
win, "7 b, 
. ; 5 lvius, * 2 J, W — 
a. langt Cheeſe it-afunder in the midft toaſtiv, 
before a fire pf Turff, with this Motto; 


7 


The Knight of the Toſted Cheeſe. — 
If ber pod bo twice and ones, 
47 to hide bar 13 


Merlin be ber Country-man, Witneſs ſor her can ; 
le / e ber none In Heuro can a 
_ . 5 Tike g a Piece K ed | Cheeſe 


The 


* 
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The ſixth was a Knight of AM ia, a big Man, 


but of a very Maſculme t, this was he that 
ſtole away the Infanta of Spain in a Moon-ſhine 
Night, 5 his Guards, and Married her to 
his Son Lardanioz his Device was a Crvet-Cat diſ- 


| 0 

borthening her ff s poferiore into the Helmet 
of a Knight in ſhining Armour, who held forth 
his Head-piece very handſomly, his Motto: 


The Knight of the Civet Cat. 


True Types of ber, breath '4 Ind, 
— — —— = perſon Mud, 


Then came Zara (for it would be tedious to re- 
late all) with a Majeſtick pace, and was received 
by Mazlkina and Dowcabell, with a loud laughter, 
a favour they had not yet afforded to any ſave 
himſelf, his Device was an Owl in an Ivy-Buſh, 
with this Motto : 


| The Knight of the Owl in an Tvy-Buſh. 


Ravem and Daws in troops | 

But aud Eagles ye 7 ag * 

My Shield, Horſe, Armour, Helm and Sword, 
own'd by Pallas and ber Bird. 


This Device was much laug'1t at by ſome of the 
Noblemen and Ladies, and derided by the Knights 
of little Knowledge, which our Champion well 
enough perceiv'd, and wiſely winked at, though 
within himſelf he vowed a ſudden and ſharp re- 
venge ; but the truth is, our Don (being utterly 
a ſtranger to Letters) was wholly ignorant of the 

H 4 Matter, 
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Matter, elfe no doubt his acity had fought 
ay ſome _ wy ye uita le to his — 
ſerenity, and yet this ing) deſpicable Badge 
will not want a ſecond Owner, unh ſnall 4 
ion the moſt dreadfal Duel that has been fought 
ſince the Creation, as the Proceſs of the Hiſtory 
will inform: This Sotemnity over, the Knights 
were admitted to lay their Lips to the Lilly 
Hands of Mani kina and Dowcabell, and after the 
thanks of Faraclet and Enanſur, were conducted 
to a ſtately Pavillion, being feaſted after the moſt 
ſumptuous manner; then they fell to Dancing, but 
Zara excuſed himſelf from that imployment, as 
7 efleminacy he never affected, who had rather 
ght than frisk; but for owning and celabrating 
Healths, he was not inferior to any, till the in- 
toxicating fumes ſo buffeted his Brains, that he 
* ax bas diſgorge himſelf even at the Ta- 
Die, W. ame: queazie Appetites were- a at, 
but the ſtronger ſort of Conſtitutions: — tee 
all, as a thing incident to tottering Mortality; 
And that nothing might be wanting to an ac- 
compliſhed Entertainment, a Maſque was this 
Night preſented in the Royal Theatre. 
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The Preſentation of a ELL, Moſque ; Don 
Pantalone (reſolving to 22 * Lan i 
Nay la Fit to Lind bs Os 


Rince Paraclet and «5K the Heaven-born 

Mavlkina and divine I, with all the 
ar and qr of the _ ſeated each 
according to their degree; the Knights t were 
alſo lad — 2 their ſeveral — 
and the Muſick havin charmed their Senſes ; 
a Celeſtial — an, were (ATT with 
à curious Ar 
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ivr £15, * "4s p r | 
the rontifpzece. was a thick-grown Wood, repleat 
N mrs Lions, Tygers, Bears, Antelopes, Panthers, 
and other Beaſts of Prey; Sylvanus, Priapns, Pan, 
and other Wood-Gods, cracking of Nuts, and 
eating of Apples, while the following Song was 
Sung to the Tabor, . 


(On Acorns an 
ben the World Tay mite Cradle, 
And there was no jidifle faddle, 
Saturn had till kept bis Mone, 
And not been onted by bis Son , . 
*Tis bead-ftrong Wine, 
And Manchet fine, 
That irritates 
Ambitious Pates : 
ena Pan 


Copa 3 


| guns every Wood- 
beautious N 


None the better Gentleman; BE 
ne eg an rock = 4 | A 
* ah, and clover fee. * 


CHORUS. y 
Then unto the Woods at's wander, \ 
To find out Hero and Leander. NA, 


This Song ended, twelve Nympfa, and a- 
ny Satyrs caſt themſelves Db ct for the 
Dance; which Idone, the W with: the 
Nymphs and Satyrs withdraw, and the Goddeſs 
Venus with her Son Cupid, and ber Hand-Maids tho 

K 
* 


Graces are diſcovered. 


Nay, by my Al k F, — 80 
my Altars that are reaking, 
An thoſe Lover; ghat are ſrutking 


Homeward after >ry be ed, 


Either << 

"Froward Bo 

44 with Rot 7 7725 a thas 

T have often (to my Sorrow) 

Felt the Launcings of thy Arrow, 

33 and Juno Juno N r 
cchus, yea * — 


With the God That the Surges, 
Riding like a Belgick: Burgeſs) 
ill rejoyce (like to * 


While I plow ofteriors 
ake — bio 2 and Daves, 


bile 1 ſcourge bim till a N 
Bare bis Breech, 


: J Ko * 


8 
Tem the com of my Doll 


2 


t Mars bis fteely c 
| 4 bo bas almoſt loft lic 25 
th over-doing) not 
Vitb bis . and bis Spices, - 


(To — Appetite) nor Pele 

Sete your 0 Gn ties 2 

9 7 Alan — be brought on, 

e e eden on. 

8155 50 \ | 5 

* ind 14 VENUS. 

1 PIf neas s Brotbes) = 
's that to thee vis rides "thy Mother, 


n A L 1 A 

--Spare Spare | 

8725 Gall eſs)t bis thy Gon ond Son ond Bir 
22 s, 

Tar wt touch bu fi c & 


0 t e/prſe 
I woke the 28 , 
From the — 

As Pihyche did (as Stories eil) 


——— 


2 


Here the Graces fene upon cl id, 
* . 


CUPID. 


pl II. Dor Zars del Fig, 


| CUPID. * 

Hold, ( ſweet Honey- Mother) bold, 

T con] e(s I ve been ton 

If IT live but till to Morrow, 

2 Gods can t die) TU bad an Arrow 
nto Adonis's marble Breff, | 


Headed with a Hornet's Neſt. 


' VENUS, 
On this Condition take thy ramble, 
To make the Wombs o Le ramlle, 
But fail not as thou lov'ft my Smile; 


Node take Coach for Cyprus I 
| Venus, Gen Tek he Graces 


gone, Adonis (like a Hun do, 
is ſeen with his ſetting Dog. 


ADONIS. 

Come my Caniculo ( (/» weet Cur) 
In thy Throat thou baſt a Bur, 
Te thy Voice was wont to ring, 

th redoubled Ecchoing 
Strange things, when gy e bo their _—_ 
« And Letchers leave —— 
% Unbroken is this ſhady W 


2 e 1 to Scud) 


gn ſole Monarch of Content, 


And ne er think b Father 1 
To get and breed me , . 4 Vale. 
s Doing , 


"Ti alſon to be alway 
e is rid, and right Laconick, 

That Love is beſt that is Platonick : 

E bunt the ſwift · foot Stag, and follow 

The furious Bear with W hoop and Hollow © 1 


= Tue Spanfard: Or Book Hl. 
E my beſt delight, —Go--bo 
abe nie 1 , 


6G 8 

5 peeing 
Thanks Jove, ſze, vbere all alone is, 
oy Te IH Adonis; 
But TI 15 is ras j; 
T bey are Fools that think ne Mind; 
Have at thee Adon-*-ſo, tis done 
Breech, thy Preſervation x 
I: fign'd and ſeal d; #ow miſt I go, | 
To wound a wanton Ladies "Ie. en 
Alon: being Wounded, . 
off, leaving mm to his LoyePaſhon, 

Ie Gods that govern Mar and —_ 

The King, the Duke, the Lord, the Louſe, 
hat an uncouth ohange is here, 
Jan in Love up to the Ear, 

+ So that I cou — —7 LE 

— whey» pr . ofe 51 

ere ſhe ſplay-footed, gummy-ey d, 

Vi ol D e 72 | 

That can be mention'd ,, all too tony 
I bave done beantious Venus prog; 
Great God of Love, to thee'T bow, 
bon art a deviliſh Rogus F vow , 

Fire, Fire, Þburn, Thurn' 
And ſhortly ſball to Cindeys turn, 
Unleſs ſome courtent* Female” fall, 


g 


Beneath the 


* 
Ly 


VENUS. 


L Gt 


Here the Bow-ftring cry'd twang. 
7 The deadly rage of Love. 


Min 
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VENUS. 

LOT 41 1 5 pO. 

it * 
„ ws fob, 


The egal Ad Hint . 


ADONIS. 
Squeeze me like to milky Curds, 


Na alf an for Bulk d | 
— 1 8 gy, ih L 


Ton ſhall find mecold o or bot, 
But muſt not fail in Retribution, 
W hen you find my Conſtitution. 


cm they Pr fs 
me t Paramonr) let's 
To my K- « Bore 024% 


Till our Foints complain, 
Then we oi take breath again, 
Venus and Adonis being gone, the 
wild Boar, who (according to 


Tbeocritus) was r in Love 
with Adonis, is ſeen. 


Lin enjoy thi (nec 55 j 
muſt enjoy thee (upon any ſcore 
Adonis, . Alle = be : Boar , 
I that deſpiſe the Javelin and the Spear, 
Whoſe murth usks the ſterneſt Mortals fear. 
Do ſtoop Rn EE. had I. thee 
Within my Power, thou ts leſs Deity, Id 


— 


Venus is much praiſed b Ancient Poets for her 
** 


PREY ook ut. 


Attoms, 12 devour, 
Thy 1a 1 er.m 29. Bower. 
Maſt will not down, Tloa wonted Food, 
The unſ e does ſet oh. ire my Blood, 


Licks 7 


and ſo loud I 
My Voice is heard hence to the Hileſvont, 


ADONIS. 
*Twas long 52 % 5 re thy | back was right, 
Having mounted fifty Virgins in one Night, 
7. =ws A Venus d * 
nn: my Touth. 


3 0 4 K 

— 5 Adonis, hark; how long in vain, 
Unto thy ſeal d up Ear ſhall I com plai 

Thy ſcorn will kill me; Nature —— ve 
; His Life, _ Love fall Rn my the Grave, 

pity my perplexity, though rude 

In 4 A Nan . full of Gratitude ; 
My Min@'s as ſmooth as pibble, tho my hide 
Be rough, and T have . Gifts beſide, 
- May ſi my Patent for a Ladies clip, 


114 
d crumble thee 


Though I-confeſs my Hair will hurt her lip: 
What e're this Wood affords ſhall call thee Lord, 
So thou wilt deign but Love for Love t'aftord. 


ADONIT 8. 
Hence byiſled Monſſer, can'ft thou bibs 
„% Lobe, TI imbrace a Rope, 
Aud on ſome fatal Touth 7 
Lie, foul: Monſter, thySwint 
T will pr 3 ocure a Guy of Warwick, 
2 1 explore from hence 1 to Berwick 


a gr 
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BOAR, . 
Fey entire wh gas 
or when Intreaties to practice force, 
Is Orthodax ( Adonis, ) by the Gods, 
And their Celeſtial ever-bleft abodes, 
I muſt enjoy thee. — 
Here the Boar endeavonring to ex 
ſs Love to Adonis, wounds 
| hve Skin with 6 Ad 
which kills bim. 


A D ONIS. 
— 0 I'm 
Thic hawdy Boar beth wronghe ay bai, 


BOAR, 
Out alas, what have I done? 

He is Dead as ſure as Gun, 

Fal'n like ſome Poplar (in his pride) 
Planted by a River ſide, 

Wounded bya Pelean Ax, 

In Heaven now a Paralax: 


= 245 — Juries, 

—_— Snake-hair'd Furies, 
The Boar is in an extream Agony; 
Harpies, * and — __— 
Fe Barpic I'm 
Witneſs ye Powers a > that I 
Was not Murtherous willingly, 


* 


1 would 


* Hotrot of Conſcience. 


A 
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I would have hug d Him but mhiftobk, 
And therefore may have my Book,” 
Where ſhall J Bathe this yexed Body, 
Tormented to a H :Doddy ? 

Within ſome gloomy” Il pine, 

And never drink, nor never dine, | 

Till I look like Salt and Piſa, 

And Hermes ſummon me to en 


VENUS with the Giares, 

a 1 V E N US. 

Hirt be wits vont th 0, and here 

Tellus being prond to hure 

So rich a Burthen, —— * — 

When with Adonfs I #% 

Fuſt ſuch a Sigh Ifeteb'd i en 

I hope Jove will aeg the bbs 

From Scathe; ſad Thoughts do clog my Soul, 

Which like to Neptone's Waves do rowl 

And ride on one anothby*'s baths, © 

My nether Parts do mdlt like Was, 

Or Butter in a baſting Lallle. 

hat do I fee, — 28 

Or is Lilie drown'd in | 

O Fortune thou moſt damned Whore, 

What haſt thou done ? lift heaven higher, 

"Good Gaffar Atlas, that my Fire, 

. Of ruge may hive fall vent 0 Stone is 

Move cold tben my (once dear) Adonis, 

His Nerve that wont to brave and Hand 

* 24 

Nor 


-- 


| * The Goddefsfalls upon the deal Body of Ali. 


Chip. HI. Dor Zara del Fogh. 11 g 
_ ke rin) hangs the Head, bis Wounds | 
d Grounds. 
2 hat n more — * Fan 
Of rune won(d de 
Of rio ww, fo ſmooth 27 
ſuch hf = had. 
IT am Fa vith by Balk 


2 Pay in a rich Urn — ul k, 

, and White-bread Cum: 
Rich Odonre, and Sadean Gums, 

Take up the precions load my races, 

— wart he piſs not in your Faces; 


77 a dead 
Tho a nd T 2 * 


Le Adon, 
T Tb y tht Oiks, the Elms , pal, tl, 
Fhe'preat: oy nd the 

With a Hor x, and a Murrain, 

Teal oh and Weep till Jo are blind, the while 
Ve ſeat Adonis on his Funeral Pile, | 


2 and the Graces (carrying the dead dont) 


eoff, Tempeſts and Storms deſtroy the 
Wa 38 Terk zears but a thick Stage, and 


a thin-jaw'd Poet, _-_ Epilognizes. 


i560 


T. have you 1 en Adonis dreary A 
2 Boar's ill luct, and Venus wretched State , 
A. are no common 1 of pectally ſuch, 

Ar thts, that l:ans upon no or Crutch ; 


* 


116 The Spaniard: Or, Book III 
The Poet flands wit bin biting bis nails, 
Sometimes his hopes, ſometimes bis fear prevails - 
Troth he's a pretty Man, and comes as near 

The famons (Bi---die) who bas not bis peer. 

As any be alive; If this don t like ye, © 
entf time Cupido comes and Madam Pſyche, 

Ton ſhall have finer matters todelight ye. 


This Maſque (as how could it chuſe) found a ge- 
neral applauſe, not ſo much as one Critick in (6 
great a croud; but dy this time half the night 
was ſpent, ſo that Prince Paraclet, Emanſor, Maul- 
kina, and Dowcabel, betook themſelves. to their 
reſt, whoſe example the Courtiers of both ſexcs 
followed, only the Knights (Zara excepted) re- 
ſorting to the place where they had ſuppd ſome 
hays wh id * ſalute 1 with — bowl 
of Baccbus his r deep, that 

would bave ht every there Maſter of 
more * Amethiſts then one, ſo that the place where 
they were, ſeem'd the Bower where the blith 
Delphick God tipples Sack, and keeps his Bacca- 
walias , but while they were quaffing Zara was 
ſleeping, but he little ines what plots are e- 
ven now (at this ominous of night) contri- 
ving againſt him, for the Knights Errant being 
now (in their own conceits) diſcreeter then Socra- 
tes or Solon, and valianter then Achilles or Alexau- 
der the Great, began every Man to pride himſelf 


m 


l A mock Maſque intended for the Preſs. 

* A kind of ſhining pibble found in the Deſarts of 
Devon/hire, which whoſoever ſhall butter and bury in 
his belly in a Morning faſting, ſhall be ſure to ſhun drunk- 
eaneſs that day. 
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in his own praiſe, and to enumerate the many 
Combat 1 perillous Atchievments they had 
been guilty of; this Man having vanquiſhed the 
Knight of the Moon, and Seven Stars, who had 
nine fingers each hand, was full ſix yards in 
height, and was t able to rout à Royal Ar- 
my ; this having taken in that Cittadel, mauger, 
the oppoſition of a thouſand Men; a third havin 
reſcued the Perfiax Sophy, when ſurrounded wit 
twelve A of Turks, was were 1 hi 
captive to Conflantinople z theſe vapours diſſi , 
5 n to diſcourſe every — of his Horſe, 
Armour, and Shield, &ec. each maintaining his 
own for the moſt Authentick : This diſcourſe put 
*em in mind of our Champion Don Zara, whom e- 
very one cenſured as he liſted _ the Knight 
of the Pudding (for ſo was Don Pantalone the 
Knight of Malta called, becauſe of the Fack-Pad- 
ding in his Shield) was moſt vehement, who arti- 
cled againſt him as a Man both inſipid and inca- 
cious as to Military Atchievments; this was the 
ight whoſe Horſe, Armour, Shield, Cc. was 
Zara s by miracle, being (by an unparalell'd 
providence) drag'd to ſhoar by Fiſhermen, and by 
them conferr'd on our Champion, as the firſt Chap- 
ter of this Book has inform'd; for Don Fontaloue 
(being bound for No-land) was ſhip-wrack'd on 
thoſe very Seas where our Champion was cuft o- 
ver-board, and was the only mortal except a Spar- 
rane Spaniel) that eſcaped the danger (as it — 
by the agility of his Arms, and now this 
dangerous and degenerate Knight (envying the 
boon of Heaven) would recover thoſe Emoluments 
by force, which /no doubt) were worthily torn 
from him by the fraud of Fate, openly owning 
the Horſe, Armour, * Shield, and execrably 
3 Pro: 


* . 
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proteſting that he would he Maſter of them with- 
in forty hours, or leave his dead body as a witneſ; 
of his Divorce; this Reſolve was highly praiſed 
by ſome, and as much. cry'd down by others , but 
; As ts was too proud fo hearken to dehortments, 
and therefore (betwixt drunk and ſober) he wrote 
a Challenge, deſiring the Knight of the. Ape Fjor 
ſo was Don-La-Fisk the Knight of Sardinia called, 
becauſe of the Ape playing on a Jews- Trump in \ 
his Shield) to carry it about-# eight in the Morn- 

ing to our Champion Don Zara; This done, (being 

ſearce able to tipple any longer) the Knights 
adjourned their Houſe for ſome hours. 


ESE SDSS 
= C H A P. IV. | 


Don Zara frſt appears in the Liſts, where Don- 
la -Fisk preſents bim with Pantalones Challenge ; 
His ſtern reply. Duke-la-Fool with two thouſand 
armed Knights enters the Liſſa, and is totally on- 
ted by Zara, He is deeply enamour'd on the Lady 
Madona-del-Simplicia, to whom he dires an E- 
Eo 


FT” HE Sun had no ſooner ſeated-himfelf in li, 
flaming Throne, but the Heralds (by ſound 

of Trumpet) warned the Knights Errant to mect 
in the Palace- yard, there to detake themſelves to 
the buſineſs of the day, but thoſe intoxicating 

— M ent tes. _* fumes 


** 
* 4 

4 1 oo. 

Nr — — 


re time that all challenges ought to be carried, c. 
dot at all. See the Ordinance concerning Duels, © | 


* 
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fumes that uſually attend ebriety, had ſo ſcaled 
up their ſenſes, that you would have thovght 
Knight Errantry both dead and buried, had ot 
the truly valiant and moſt redoubted Don Zara 
del Fogo appeared (with Soto) compleatly Arnd, 
mounted on his couragious Courſer, whom he call- 
ed after the name of his late loſt Plalfray, Fownd- 
er-foot, and brandiſhing his bright weapon (like 
another A#orides) he ſeemed to denounce Defiance 
to all under the Cope, nor, indeed, was he over 
confident of his Abilities, though having had but 
little experience hitherto of his own Fortitude z 
for by infſtin& (as it were) he on the ſudden be- 
came ſenſible of the wondrous vigour abſconded 
in the Myſterious folds of his charmed Belt, which 
(as by a providence unthought of, or unſcen) could 
rotect him from the edge of ravenous ſtecl, tho 
Tilted at him by the ſame Man that tore off A- 
chelons his horn, and (being in a rage) threw it in- 
to Troy-novant, where being taken up (as if it had 
been ſent from Heaven) it became the City badge, 

| h (I know not for what cauſe) it be not quar- 
tered with their Arms; he had not long travers'd 
the liſts, but the Knight of the Ape, la Fisk, 
on foot, only with his Battle-Ax and baſtinado, 
ſaluted him, propoſing a written paper unto him, 
which put our Champion into much perplexity, 
not that he dreaded a Challenge from the moſt ap- 

roved Knight in the World, but left he ſhould 

iable to thecaftigation of the cenſorious, as one 
not acquainted with Alphabetical Tables; = 
PI gen 1 wa mo 


72 1 NI 440] | 111191 1 


« 
* 
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* Sec Mziſeagogus Prcticus, ar tl e Muſes Interpreter, 


fol. 20000. | 
T Cornucopta. Sansa 
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Bis ingenuity ( a moſt apt contrivance) t- 
ed — Marker ha 2 — _ wy piſin 
trivia an imp t or Soto wi 
much indignation as haſte, who came — 
to receive the mandates of his Maſter; the Cham - 

pion gave him a check for his non · reſidency, but 
yet with ſo calm a Countenance, that he might 
Ter him without blaſting : Here quoth Zara, 
read the Contents of this 85. » which done, 
fold it up for Bum-fodder , Soto receiving the 
Scrole, found it fraught with this very Lan- 


Suge. 


5 22 7 
Hough I cannot 


2 bow, || or where thou at- 
tained} thoſe Glorious Arms, that —_ 
Shield, and that frong Steed, yet I will make it 
on thy Carrion Corſe, "that thou came / Felloniouſly T 
them; they are mine, and as mine | demand their 
ſpeedy ſurrender, as thou wouldff jj eſcape ape being beaten, 
 abominably beaten , Iwill not raile on ye, I will 
75 gel and kick ye moſt Heroick Champion; therefore 
{he beef 2275 edily nuca ſe and A 1ſmount t 
ending 5 xſe, Armour, and Sbield, elſe 


opt no mercy, from 


8 
4 


DON PANTALONE. 


=_ was ſo paged with the terrible tenor of 
this Epiſtle, that he could ſcarce prolong his breath 
to e his name that thus mengeed his Ma- 
fer; but from Zara's eyes — might perceive 


flaſhes of ſubtil lighting, inceſſan ty teaming, 


*. — . wg y & ve 
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his face was ly altered, Death fat upon 
his front — A dreadful then ever 
— yet fancied him, fo that Don- la- Na (a 
_ otherwiſe ſtout him, & was loſt to his wonted 
— and began to repent him of his — 
ſo mortal a Meſſage, to whom 
e lip, and a little pauſe, our Champion 
this Anſwer. 


dert 
bite of t 


| ct Fon 2 whether wonld be 
reater in , or my jnſlice in ſacrificing thy 
life (loft Man) nk 527 bad the boldneſs to preſent me 
with this putrid Paper, ale him whoſe I 
ſhortly feaſt the Fowls of the Air; did ever ſo Volu- 
minous a vaunt find Foundation on ſovains confidence? 
W hat is this fellow ? or from whence ? but No- land 
Hall no belt bim from my Vengeance were be Wall'd 
in with Dragons, and woke with the "wn Thunder 
that Jove is, as for you, though you have juſtly me- 
rited the weight o _ anger, yer, get I will adjourn your 
Fate, for mo ot t that you return my 
Anſwer to the ſlave that | ſent you. 


Having uttered this (in a tone that —＋— 1 
manifeſted the might ineſs of his wrath) he pu 
ſpurs to his horſe galloping up and down, the lis 

with ſuch fury, that the ground groanedunder his 

Horſes hoofs, when behold Don Fantalone (as eager 

of Combat as himſelf) rode np to him with the 

higheſt Valour and Reſolution, charging him with 
his drawn Sword, Our Champion (who would 
have been fighting with any Man) imagined _ 


— —— — —ü— 


— Zara Indi natien having heard Pantalones De- 
e, 


_— _ - -The Spaniard Or Book III. 

je was he who had ſo abuſed him, and 

there put a to his life, had not Duke la 

Fool with two thouſand armed Knights juſt then 

Te the Liſts ; 2 la — — — — 
e that haughty Pagan eragus, w 

the moſt excellent W om 1 F Poets thus 


Vith a Shirt of Mail, 


44 v7 his Head 
do broad 
2 @ Sword two inſlead 
. 2 ——— 2 
1 Du M. 4 well-grown 
: Which threatued- certain death 
at every ral. 


This cauſed the two Knights to forbear one ano- 
ther, and turn their fury upon theſe Strangers, 
what Homerical or Virgilian Pen can perfectly 
Paint the admirable deeds done by Don Zara, WO 
(being invulnerable) had ſoon ſent five hundred of 
Duke la Fools Knights to Dis; ſo that Prince Para- 
clet, Entanſor, and the Nobility of No- land (being 

awakened by the trampling of Horſes, and tlie 

claſhing of Armour) forſook their beds, and ſtood 

3 to behold the conflict on the Battlements of the Pa- 
| lace, imagining that Mars himſelf was . 
re: x ts ct £474 from 


ain d, 


T. Martin Parker: Heroick Poem, ca! led Valentine and 
| Orſc Dedicated to all the Nobles and Gentry of either 
» throughout this Nation, | 
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from Heaven, in the ſhape of Man , How did 
they praiſe his Proweſs ? how magnifie his Magna- 
nimity? Ra this time the Knights had taken the 
Alarm, as one Man came to their aſſiſtance , 
But O ye vindictive Powers, what a flaughter was 
then commenc'd ! Here ſome lay ſpewing out of 
their hearts blood, there others headleſs , here 
one without arms, there another without legs, in- 
viron'd with a Lake of Blood; nor did the of 
the Fight take any to mercy, ſave Duke Ia Fool 
himſelf, and ſix more, who being made captive, 
were carried to Prince Paraclet and Emanſor, who 
immediately rewarded || their treachery with the 
loſs of their heads; Twelve of Paraclets Knights 
were ſlain in this bloody encounter; but Zara 
(covered over with blood and ſweat, by a Meſſen- 
ger from the Princes) was fingled out from the reſt, 
and 9 before Prince Paraclet Emanſor, Manl- 
Una, and Dowcabel, who affording him the re- 
ſpects due to the Deity, attributed the Victory, 
together with their preſervations (in ſo eminent 
hazard) meerly to his Valour, enquiring his name 
and countrey, to the firſt he y a ready re- 
nſion, but to the other he anſwered in very 
2 terms * the Pee __ all. there admire 
Mans valour, but more modeſty, imagi- 
ning him a Saint as well as a Soldier, for what 
Syntax is there betwixt a Helmet and a Cap of 
Maintenance; the Princeſs . Maulkina gave him 
many amorous glances, and no doubt had fixed 
her affection on ham, had ſhe not doubted his ac- 
. ceptation, being deceived with the colour of his 
Countenance indeed a Warlike Ammunition face, 
R . yea 


46 


I exe 2a-Frol Beheaded. 


124 The Spaniard: Or Book III. 


yea fo preter-natural, that it ſeem'd rather a Viz- 
 zard then a face, but his mind more ſmooth then 
polliſhed Pewter, and ſofter then the Ravens fea- 
ther, as may appear by his being ſurprized (even 
now in the height of his Anger, when his illuſtri- 
ous ſoul moved in the very Apogeum of Death 
and Ve ſo much was he incenſed againſt 
the Knight of the Pudding) with one of the Prin- 
ceſs 'waiters, named Madona del Simplicia, a Crea- 
ture of a moſt excellent form : 


Hey gallant grey eyes, 
Like Stars in the skies, 
Denoted the whiteneſs of her two thighs. 


Her face Rivalling the faireſt of the Fatal Si- 
Rers , this is the Goddeſs to whom our Champion 
offers his vows, to this fair Idea he paid his zea- 
Jus Oriſons, calling her the Throne of Pleaſure, 
And the very Promontory of perfection, yet (ſuch 

2 baſhfulneſs was he born withal) could not our 
Champion (though he earneſtly endeavoured it) 
compel his tardy tongue, to deliver of what his 
heart dictated, though his ſoul (which brought its 
ſacred fire with it) did (mentally) preſent her 
with wounded Oblation burning on her own 
brick Altar, offered up with as real a devotion as 
ever Cupid elevated any; but his love was very 
ill placed, for __—_ though fair of face, had 
a heart more rough then the Poſteriors of a Bear, 


nor did ſhe ſo much as return one fmile to the 
Champion, who for a long time had earneſtly ga- 
zed upon her, a thing that Prince Paraclet and all 
there took ſpecial notice of, but were moſt ſtricken 
with wonder, when they beheld the Champion 
(without ſo much as taking his leave) fling away, 
an 
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and monnt himſelf with as much haſte, as he had 
even then been Petitioned by ſome penſive Lady 
for the infranchiſement of her captivated Lord 
held in durance by ſome horrible Giant. 

* O Zara, Zara, theſe memorable Loves men- 
tioned in thoſe Authentick Hiſtories of Pariſmns, 
The Knight of the Sun, or the Ingenious Don & uix- 
ot-de-la-Mancha, upon the barren Mountains of 
Morena, bewailing the diſdain of the Lady Dul- 
cina-del-Toloſa, are but Leaden Legends, compa- 
red with thy more ſolid ſufferance, in whoſe breſt 
the little God ſeems ſolely to have ſeated himſelf 
as in ſome Magnificent Metropolis, where he k 
P 8 and gives Laws to the Nations of 

rt 

But while the Princes and the reſt were diverſly 
cenſuring this A& of Zara's, he (with an Arrow 
in his bolom) had gained his lodgings, Love that 
in others cauſes affability, has in him a clean con- 
trary operation, t as the Language of his face ſuf- 
ficiently demonſtrated, looking ſo furiouſly that 
none durſt ſpeak to him, his Secretaty Soto except- 
ed, who took the priviledge to talk to him, and 
demand the cauſe of this fo ſudden change. 

Ah Soto, Soto, ſaid the Champion, he whom 
neither Duke 1a-Fool nor his thouſand Knights, 
whom the Knight of the Pudden Don Pantalone, 
nor all the Champions, Giants, Monſters, Satyrs, 
Devils, and Dragons can vanquiſh, is now over- 
come with the looks of a weak, and (for ought I 
know) wanton Woman, her face is continually in 


my. 


he Author is in a pitiful plight for his good Cham- 
. Dr. Belwers Language of the feet, Tom. . 
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i 
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my . and I muſt enjoy her, to ceaſe or be 
ASI SLORY | 
Sir, ſaid Soto, this is no ſuch prodigy as yon 
would inſirmate z your Predeceſſor the great Her- 
calen, after all his Victories and Conqueſts, be- 
came a flaye to his own Cod- piece, and (by Ompha- 
les appointment) ſpun Snooe- makers thread, which 
imployment he plyed to purpoſe all the day, not 
withing any Sallary but to unravel at night: Was 
not the Good Sir Guy flonted by Philida into a bon- 
dage, coft him much blood and ſweat e er he conld 
wriggle himſelf” into her imbraces ? Fove himſelf 
has a Bull &er now, meerly to back Io the 
white faced Cow? If then the greateſt of Gods, 
and the moſt eminent among Men, have been Vaſ- 
ſals to Verw'; and captives to Capid , it had been 
ſtrange if you (my Lord) who are a God, a Heroe, 
and what not, ſhould not (at leaſt) taſte what they 
fed on almoſt to a furfeit, nor need you diſpair 
of a proſperous ſucceſs, for what Woman {thong 
Miſtreſs of more beauty then Loves Queen, or dig- 
niffd wit more Sovereign command then Semira- 
mit) would not meet your motion half way, and 
bleſs that Fate that furmi ſned her with ſuch Mag- 
netick perfections, to attenuate the Love of to 
brave a Man. Thou art excellent, quoth Zara, 
at verſtfication, pen me preſently a & of Ver- 
ſes, ſuch as may gain thy ſelf a never-fading fame, 
ind me the fruition of her who is my Fate, upon 

hoſe ſmiles or frowns my Deſtiny depends ¶ My 
Lord, quoth Soto, I have only ſip'd of Helicon, 
and taken a nap or two upon Pernaſſus, but as I 
cap, 
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|| Soto's extream madeſ who though a moſt excellent 
Poet, will not vaunt himſelf of his own abilities. 
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can, I will , fo having taken off a bowl of Me- 
reotick Wine, he took Pen in hand, and wrote 
theſe numbers. 


Air Nymph, whoſe beauties all admire, 
Whoſs fo ace door feb the World on fire z 
7 ithin whoſe brow (above the beak) 
The Graces play at Barley-break, 
# every cle a Cupid hides, © * 
And many a ſightleſs God beſides : 
Let not, Olet not thy dire. ſ ſcorn, 
Make me wih th" badſt ure been born, 
Or being born (fince Jam ſhotten)  . - 
E'er this — hadfl been dead por rotten 
T am no vulgar Suppliant (Sweet) 
No Pariſh-Child 12 wid in the 2 ; 
My name 1s Zara, who of late 
Encountering La Fool, broke his pate, 
And ſent bis Errant Knights (poor nen. a) 
= the bas of Gehenna , fe 
on mayſt be proud of this my proffer 
” tis —_ py and bs fs | 
proſtrate unto thee, 
| N. mightief Queens have begg'd of ne; 
Martheſia was once my Miſtreſs, 
With Antiopa, and —— 
Women that tid great fame deſerve 
For handling Sword as well az Nerve : 
O let not then thy coineſs plunder 
His life, whom nought can kill but thunder, 


Your Beauties Vaſſal 
DONZARA DEL FO GO. 


1 heſe 
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Theſe deathleſs Verſes having had Zara's ap 
bation, were ſeal'd up in the form of gn Eke, 
and thus Superſcribed : 

For the moſt Magnet ick, Ilaſftriow ious, and diviue 
Lady, Madona del Sumplicia. ; 

Soto himſelf was the Meſſenger, being haſtened 
by Zara to a ſpeedy — 


CHAP. v. 


Soto comes to Court, and delivers bis Maſter's Letter to 
the D del Simplicia. Her ſcornful Re- 
ly. The Champion (being tranſported with paſ- 
Jon) ſtrikes Soto on the face, Soto turns upon hi 
Maſter : A crutl Cambat betwixt them. Zara 
meeting with Don Pantalone, there bappens a 
bloody and dreadful Fight. Soto's death and 


revival. 


1* was now about the hour when every maw 
expected its meal, when Soto came to the Pa- 
lace, where he found the Lady Madona-del-Sim- 
plicia, with the Princeſſes Manlkina and Dowcabel 
at Dinner, and was forced (to his great grief,) to 
wait in the Lobby till the time of exerciſing the 
Teeth was over the Cuſtom of the No-landers, 
being quite diſferent from other Nations, they 
never juviting any ftranger_to eat or drink, our 
+ | 0 
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of 2 conceit (it ſeems) that by their ſo doing 
they ſhould prejudice the Sellers of Roaſt or Boy- 
led in the City, who paid great Taxes to he 
Prince, and were ever the firſt who * waited u 
him to the Wars at their cwn Charges; ſo that 
Soto having attended long with much impatience, 
was admitted to the preſence of the Lady Simpli- 
cia, to whom (after many mannerly cringes) he 
reſented his Maſtcr's Letter; the Lady, though 
ſhe courteouſly receiv'd it, did not ſeem the leaſt 
ron. with the tenour, but having afforded a 

ight peruſal, ſhe + put it (not as SOTO ex- 
pected in her Boſome) in her Pocket, returning 
the Champion this Anſwer. 


„ That ſhe did wonder a Man of a ſtrange 
& Country, who for ought ſhe knew was no more 
„ than a pretender to Arms, ſhould be poſſeſſed 
+ with {6 Fold a confidence to Court her by Let- 
© ter, whom he had never ſo much as ſpoken to; 
e ſhe willed him to forbear for the future an 
« more to ſollicit her by Letter, leſt he jnvolv'd 
* himſelf in a Labyrinth, out of which he could 
not eſcapc, but with the forfeiture of his Life 
adding that if it were he (as ſhe believed it 
« was) who departed from the Preſence in the 
© Morning, in ſo mad, or rather Clowniſh a man- 
* ner, the could not think him fit for any So- 
« ciety, ſave thoſe of the Black-Guard, being ei- 
© ther not well in his Wits, or a Coridonical 


“ Coxcomb, 
K Having 
* IM: 1 * 


* His Life-guard. 
+ Bur though the Lady ſeemed to flight his Verſes in 
publick, the often made ule of them in a L place, 
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Having ſaid this, ſhe flung away, her Geſture 
expreſſing the higheſt diſdain, leaving SOTO in 
as much amazement as Ulyſſes's followers, when 
they felt themſelves gradually giving up their 
Manly ſhapes for that of Swine. What ſhould 
poor SOTO do? to return to his Maſter with 
this nipping Anſwer, were to endanger his Skin, 
and for to ſtay in this Inhoſpitable Place were to 
ſtarve his Stomach , for a long time he ſtood like a 
Man Soul-leſs, but at laſt his hunger overcame 
the thought of danger, and he ſet forward towards 
his Maſter's Lodgings, who gueſs'd the very event 
of the buſineſs by his face; but wiſely diſgui- 
zing his fear, he cheerfully demanded what An- 
ſwer the Lady had ſent him. My Lord, ſaid Soto, 
ſuch an one as neither befits me to relate, nor 
you to hear; ſuffice it, ſhe is a proud, diſdainful 
contumacious Woman, and is as likely to be won 
by your endeavours, as it is probable to make Mi- 
nerua my Minion. This rather increas'd' than 
mitigated the Champions mquiry, who command 
ed him, as he would avoid his wrath, to declare 
the whole carriage of the buſineſs. Since you 
will have it fo, ſaid Soto, know that ſhe not only 
condemn'd your confidence for daring to impor- 
tune her, but beſpattered you with the odious 
Epithets of Clown and Coxcomb. Death of my 
Soul! ſaid Zara, thou art always (like the Ra- 
ven) croaking my infortunity and diſgrace, and 1 
believe a cheriſher rather than a confronter o- 
thoſe that calumniate me, in ſaving this being 
tranſported with choller) he gave Soto ſo grievous 
a blow on the face, that it made him“ totter 
thirty 


— 
— 


The Champion's invincible ſtrengtli. 
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thirty paces from him, the blood guſhing out of 
his Noſe very violently , { that Foro, no (as 
it ſeems) had never betete ſeen any ſuch ſangui- 
nary flux, 1magined himſelf mw mortally, 
beyond all hope of eſcape, the grief whereof fo 
exaſperated him, that it gave him (as it werc) a 
new Soul, juſt when he look'd for no leſs than a 
ſeparation of Soul and Body; and (O Villany!) 
he reſolv'd to take vengeance on his Maſter ws his 
Murtherer, and accordingly (with the higheſt cou- 
rage) came up to the wok of Zara, * ſtriking him 
twice or thrice on the chaps, in a moſt butcherly 
manner; it was long e're the Champion (fo great 
was his aſtoniſhment at this impudence of Soto) 
could believe both what he ſaw and felt; but ha- 
vin . proof that Soto was indeed in car- 
neſt, and of a Secretary and an Aſſiſtant, was be- 
come a Serpent and an Aſſaſlinate, he redoubled 
his blows with inexpreſſible indignation, which 
Soto not only receiv'd, but retorted with almoſt 
equal force, ſo that the Combat grew both dange- 
rous and dreadful, and it was hard to determine 
which of they two ſhould firſt purchaſe the Palm 
of Victory; for Soto (firmly conceiting that his 
lateſt hour was come) had ſworn to his own Soul 
to take his Maſter with him to Tartaras, This 
cruel conteſt continued for half an |.our, till the 
Champion (as ſcorning to ſtruggle any longer 
with his Slave) cloſing with Soto, t compelled im 
to the Earth, and now having this Typhon down, 
good reaſon that he rear rarer, Hon withMountain, 
therefore he loaded his _ with the weight — 

2 is 


The outragious conflict between Lon Zara and his 
Servant Scto. | f 

+ Being acquainted (it ſeems) with that ſlight of heel 

which Oreſtlers call the Cotntth Hug. 


132 The Spaniard : Or, Book III. 


of his bulk, ever and anon affording him a 
cuff or two, which Soto not knowing how to reta- 
liate but with his Teeth, at one ſoap ſratch'd a- 
way the tip of the Champion's Noſe, which (with 
a Sardinian ſmile) he forced in his face; who now 
was skrew'd up to the higheſt key of anger, and 
therefore drawing his Knife, he cruelly cut oft 
both the Ears of Soto, attempting (O Scythion 
ferity) to cram the new-cropt dowcers down his 
throat; by this one act of barbarity he for ever 
diſabled Soto, who now concluded himſelf as dead 
as a . herring, and accordingly poſtured 
bimſelf as one fit for a Funeral; which cauſed 
the Champion (who ever abominated to inſult 
over a dejected, or dead Foe) to forbear the far- 
ther proſecution of his rage, and imagining he had 
moſt certainly ſlain his Servant and Secretary, he 
prone harneſſed himfelf, and mounting his 
ſtrong Steed [as if haunted with Furies, like Ore- 
fe or Orlando) he put Spurs to his Palfray (all 
bedewed as he was with Soto's blood) with a re- 
ſolve to find ont Don Pantalone, the 1 of the 
PUDDING, and in one Day to rid the World of 
two of his terribleſt Enemies; his Eyes had ſcarce 
loſt the fight of his Lodgings, where he beheld 
Pantalove riding towards him in ſhining Armour, 
his Sword drawn in his hand. Zara was ſomc- 
thing abaſhed to meet him f pat, yet ſcorning to 
have his Man of War funk by a Sculler, he alfo 
drew his Blade, and coining within ſix yards of 

him, ſaid, 
Art thou that unmanner'd and degenerate 
© Knight, that but yeſterday didſt ſend nic a de- 
* fiance by the Knight of the Fackanapes, challen- 
* girg this Steed, Arms, Wield, and Sword, as 
* thane,-and threatning to cudgel and kick me, - 
. * Cale 


* 
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* caſe I deliver'd them not up into thy Cuſtody, 
* as the true Owner, 

Yes, ſaid Pantalove, I am that very Man, and 
will juſtifie that Challenge, proving with my li e, 
that thou art an Errant Thief, and no Knight Er- 
rant, the ſhame of Knighthood, and the ſtain of 
Honour. 

In ſaying this, he gave his Steed a prick with 
his Spur, who (as Pantalone had Educated him) 
took a leap, winch convey'd his Rider ſo near our 
Champion, that ſtriking him on the Mouth with 
his Hand and Gauntlet, he diſlocated no leſs than 
four of his foremoſt Teeth, what can we N 
how much our Champion was «cxaſperatcd wi 
this treacherous indignity; therefore ſpitting his 
uſcleſs Grinders in Pantalone's face (with ſuch fury, 
that he had almoſt unhorſed him) * he gave the 
Knight of the Pudding fo manly a blow on his 
Helmet, that he had cloven him to the waſte, had 
not his Cap of Steel been created by the Chalybes, 
and dipped in the River of Bilboe , Pantalone (wi 
had never before felt ſuch force) fate upon his 
Horſe back with a ſhivering amazedneſs, but at 
length recollecting himſelf, he ſeemed to make am- 
ple amends for his late ſtupidity, by giving Zara 
a wide wound on his right Arm, which could not 
have hapned had our Champion's Belt being girt 
about him, by virtue whereof he defied the dint 
of Sword, but (by the appointment of ſome ma- 
levolent power) that miraculous Girdle (being 
broken in the midſt by the vigorous motion of his 

K 3 Body, 


— 


* The dreadful Combite between Don Zara, aid Lon 
Pantalone. 1 34 
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Body, while he encountred with Duke la Fool and 
his 10000 Knights) fell from his waſte the Day 
before; ſo that now (like the ſlack- ſinewd He- 
brew Gyant, with his hair off, he was no more 
than a very Mortal, and yet the greatneſs of his 
pit it for a long time ſupplied that inſuppor table 
Joſs, and he received wound upon wound with in- 
credible patience; Nor was the Knight of the 
Pudding wholly exempted from danger (for to a 
Knight on Horſe-back, as is ſtoried of the Cen- 
taurs, he that wounds the Beaſt gaſhes theMan) 
his Courſer being wounded in the Neck, and ha- 
ving a conſiderable cut over the noſtril, ſo that 
Pantalone was every minute in fear that his Steed 
ſhould ſwoon under him, and lie down with the 
loſs of blood; in the mean time Zara's Wounds 
were multiplied, yet his Heart not molified, re- 
ſolving rather to die couragiouſly, than to make 
a cowardly Reſignation of his Horſe, Armour, 
Shield and Sword, and which was more than all, 
his Perſon ; beſides he had ſufficiently tired him- 
ſelf (one would think) in the late Battel againſt 
Duke la- Fool and his confederates; add to this his 
diſmal Ingagements with Soto, and therefore ought 
to have been excuſed from Warlike imploy- 
ment (at leaſt) for ſome Months. What could 
Ibemiſtocles, Theomenes, Hanibal, Alexander, or 
the mighty Monteleon, Knight of the Oracle have 
= more; the exceſſive loſs of blood ſo enfeebles 
him, that he is ſcarce able to brandiſh his blade, 
or to keep the Saddle, unleſs he graſp the pum- 


mel; which Fantalone perceiving (like a good and 


gracious Knight) exhorted him to yield himſelf, 
and with the price of his Sword, Steed, Armour 
and Shield, to purchaſe a delivery from eminent 
death; Iwill, quoth Fantalone, not only *. 

| my 
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thy Life, but be thy conduct to — Lodging, thy 
Wounds ſhall be ſoweed up by skilſul Surgeons, 
and thy Body brought to a warm Bed; our Cam- 

ion is now more * vanquiſhed by courteſie than 
— N being ſo much taken with this kind 
proffer o Pantalone, that my — (thoug? with 
much ado, by reaſon of his faintneſs) he took his 
Horſe by the Bridle, and humbled himſelf at Fun- 
telone's feet. 

Lo bere, quoth be, what not all the feel of Toledo, 
19 + Bryareus, though each Hand of bis had mana- 
ged a Sword could bave compaſſed, is effected by y 
peerleſs candour, receive this Shield, this good Sword, 
theſe Arms, and this ſturdy Steed as my gift (my 
worth will command more where ever Deſtiny ſhall 
drive me.) 

The Knight of the Pudding (with a ſinile) re- 
ceived what our Champion ſo willingly ſurren- 
dred, and ſeating himſelf on Founder. foot, aftorded 
Zara a being at his back, leading his own Horſe 
in his hand (a thing that — ſome cauſe 
of diſtaſt to our Champion; but having taken a 
Truce with his Enemy, he would not be the firſt 
ſhould break it) riding on till he came to Don 
Zara's Lodgings, the People Fatwa upon him all 
the way very wiſtly, and whiſpering vitupera- 
tively with our Champion, heard well enough, 
but diſcreetly took no notice, being now become 
the very Emblem of the Golden Age , when a 
Pidgeon ſhall converſe with Vultures z; nor was 
Funtaloue perfidious, but in order to his promiſe) 
very courteouſly cauſed a skilful Chyroniſt to be 

| K 4 call'd, 
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Zara remarkable placability. 
A German Fencer having a hudred Hands. 
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called, himſelf beholding thoſe wounds which his 
Hands fad lately given carefully cloſed, up and 


the bruiſed Champion laid in his Bed, of hom 


having taken leave, he returned (with his Horſe, 
Armour, Shield, and Sword) to the Knight of the 
Ape, aid his other Companions, 

It were needleſs to narrate what flouting, and 
what fleering there was amongſt the bundle of 
Knights about this buſineſs of Don Zara, every 
Man cenſuring as his fancy guided. The courſe 
of the Hiſtory commands us to leave them to the 
guidance of their Fate, and return to Soto (carleſs 
Soto) whom we lately left dead on the floor, all 


| be-mangled by his Maſter , long time it was 


(though - he felt the palpitations of his heart and 


pu and that he was as warm as a new-beaten 


ailiff) before Soto could be convinced of his He- 
reſie, or believe himſelf to be alive; * firſt he 
moved an Arm, then a Leg, and at laſt took ſuc): 
heart of grace, that he conragiouſly leapt upon his 
feet, but the ſight of his new-lopt Ears Jad al- 
moſt laid him along again; nevertheleſs (with 
trembling) he at length took up his Lugs, and 
having heedfully wrapt them up in Paper, put 
them in his Pocket, till time ſhould furniſh him 


with opportunity to afford them the Rites of Sc- 


pulture; being thus out of all doubt, that he was 
now as other Mortals, ſave for ſome maims which 
he was reſt lved to keep from being ſeen by the 
help of his Hair, he began to be ſomewhat com- 
forted; but that very ſort of ſorrow which in 


pthers occaſion drought, cauſes in him hunger, à 


tharp 


a — 


— 
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ſnarp appetite to meat; he thereſore began to 
conſider what was become of his Miſter Don Zara 
Del Fexo, and to curſe himſelf for oppoling him as 
an equal, whom ke ought to have adored as a So- 
veraign ; having therefore reſolved to find him 
out, /and if it were poſſible) to reconcile himſelf, 
he reſorted to the Hoſt of the Houſe where his Ma- 
ſter reſided, and very demurely demanded whe- 
ther Don Zara del Fogo his Lord and Maſter were 
at home or abroad, in the Camp or the Court, an- 
{ver was made, that he was juſt now * to 
his Bed (being much wounded) by a ſtrange 
Knight, who ſcemed no other than he that had 
fovg it with him; Soto therefore enquiring what 
manncr of Man he was, and what Arms he wore, 
knew aſfuredly, that it was the Knight of the Pud- 
ding, Don Pantalone , he therefore reſolutely went 
up to his Maſtcr's Chamber, but found the door 
faſt locked, for the Champion having had his 
Wounds bound up, and being laid in a ſoft Bed, 
had betaken himſelf to reſt, Soto knocked twice 
or thrice very ſoberly, but —_— no anwſer, he 
multiplied his ſtroaks, ſo long till Zara being a- 
wakened, demanded who was there? Soto retorted, 
Your Servant and Secretary Soto; at which the 
Champion (imzgining by this time he had been 
laid in Earth), became much amazed, and in a 
diſtracted tone cryed out ; 

I beſeech thee, thow Spirit of vrorged Soto, return 
to thy , and vex not bim with thy clamours, who 
ſpall ſhortly viſit thee in the other World. 


Soto 


— 
— — 


— 


Zara takes Soto for a Ghoſt. See Feltham's Re- 
ſolves, the tlurd Century, page ICC, 
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y Lord, we are both more happy than you conceit, . 
T am alive, and Maſter of the ſame faculties of fleſh 
that you are. 

At this the Champion ſcrambled out of his 
Bed, and opening the Door, Soto ſupported him to 
his former ſtation, where being laid he enquired 
of Soto how and by what means he eſcaped ; who 
-related to him every particular both of his Death 
and Revival: I ſhall the more cheerfully welcome 
Death, ſaid the Champion, that thou art alive; 

he then began to diſcourſe what had hapned lately 
betwixt him and the Knight of the Pudding, an 
in the cloſe of all commanded Meat to be brought, 
and was confirmed that Soto was no Ghoſt by his 
eating: By this time it grew late, Cynthia being 
mounted in the higheſt of her five and twenty 
Manſions, the Champion therefore, having imbra- 
ced Soto, permitted him to depart, and flank down 
into his Bed the ſecond time. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP, VI. 


The Champion recovered of his wounds, but inward- 
ly vexed at Simplicia's ſcorm, it comforted and 
reſtored Soto's excellent Oratory, He and 
Soto forſake their Lodging to avoid an aſter reck- 
oring. Having left No-Land, they arrive in @ 
continent where the Champion finds the winged 
Hog, promiſed him by Lamia; He and Soto monnt- 
ing their briſied Beaſt, are carried through the 
Air, meeting with many ſlrayge Adventures, 


UR Champions exterior wounds are not ſo 

wide but they may caſily admit of cure, 
were not his Interiours mortally vexed with the 
vigorous pangs of Love the ſcorn of his Miſtreſs 
Simplicia ſuc Needles at his heart; his ſick ſoul 
is ſurrounded with dolour, each thought 1s a thruſt, 
and every cogitation a Carbonado. 

O Love, Love, ſaid he, thou leaſt of bulk, 
but greateſt in ſtrength of all the Powers immor- 
tal, what has Don 7 done unto thy Deity, that 
thou art ſo partial in thy diſpenſations, emptyin 
thy Quiver at his breſt, and not aimin mu 
as one Arrow at her whoſe heart is more hard then 
Scythian Ice, or the ſcales of Dragons; Did not 
Gyls waſh my head with warm Urin, and Simpli- 
cia {light my Addreſſes as I had rather been a Lowt 
then a Lord, a Coxcomb then a Champion, and 
a Knave Rampant then a Knight Errant; were my 
ſtrength equal to my will, I would break thy Bow 
and Bolts about thy Ears, and write thy Elegy 
with a Quill pluck'd from thy own wing, ER 

n 


9 


* Zara's doletul Complaint. 
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With theſe and the like faſcinorous fancies, he 
wearied himſelf almoſt all that night, but Phœbus 
finging about his Rays to illuminate the World, 
Soto reſorted unto 11m, uſing all poſſible peruſaſi- 
on to aſſirage his grief, but (alas) to no purpoſe, 
for the Fiſtula of Love had ſeized upon l is very 
fundamentals, ſo that though he grew every day 
more and more healthy, being now able to cat 
and drink oy and traverſe his Chamber as 
nimbly as a Berk/bire ſquirre], yet within he was 
more ſickly then a Snbburb Letcher, or a drawl'd 
Proftitute, fitting her ſelf for Fluxation, which 
Soto perceiving, thought it his duty to take him 
to task, and to endeavour to drive this Devil of 


8 — of him. . 
now my Lord, faith he, will you caſt a- 
way that life which was _ yon to redeem o. 
thers from death and deſtruction + for a Fiſ-gig, 
a flurt, a fickle, fantaſtick, fallacious fooliſh Fe- 
male? What do we get by theſe Gim-cracks ? Sa- 
mation of our Inſts: What is this fruition we ſo 
much covet, but a kind of fulſome Recreation, 
that flags our Creſts, and makes us look worſe then 
ſtale Drunkards, or loſing Gameſters that have 
fat up all — — to undo themſelves ? Be your ſelf 
(my Lord) the Son of Mars, and not the ſlave of 
Fems, theſe whim crown'd tumours un-man us 
all, and are at beſt but coveted calamitics. 

This Satyrical Oration ſo much prevailed wit! 
the Champion, that he was now quite changed in- 
to another Man; his heart which before was as 
ſolt as Curds, is now totally petrifide, and more 
VI obdurete 


. 
— = — 


I The Author diſclaims this li. vecive as none of his, 
but Soto's, | 
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obdurate then ſteel or Hangmen; ſo that he who 
ſome minutes ſince was Loves Creature, is now 
more then his Conquerour , 'tis true he ſhed abun- 
dance of tears, ſighing and ſobbing, as was pitiful 
to ſee; but theſe ſhowers were but the preludiums 
to thunder-cracks. My Arms, my Sword, Shield, 
and Mace, but above all my Belt, the ſad viciſſi- 
tudes of two days have laid a foundation of nuſe- 
ries for many Ages, bitten by a Bear, baffled by 
Gylo, repreached by implicia, and denuded by 
Don Pontalone , what horror has Fortune yet to 
inflict? My Lord, f4id Soto, Fortune was ever a 
Foe to Noble minds, letting others paſs as not wor- 
thy her notice, the talleſt Trees and higheſt Tow 
ers are ſometimes levell'd, when ſheds and ſhrubs 
remain untouch'd : Engineersare ſometimes blown 
np with their own Mines, when Mouſe-trap Ma- 
kers die meerly with ſickneſs or age; Dukes and 
Marquiſſes fall by the Bullet or the Az, when 
Dunghil-Rakers andMaulſters out. live themſelves 
Did you ever know a Gnat periſh of the Pox, Goats 
and Monkeys deſtroy themſclvcs with Doing; that 
then which you look upon as the Indignation of 
Heaven, is the Indulgency of Fove, witneſs wiſe 


Senecca, 


Proſperity and happy Fortune finds 
Out Tap ers, Tinker, and urtuter'd Hundi. 


O who can ſufficiently expreſs the force of E- 
loquence ! Our Champion is fo charmed with Soto's 
Philoſophical Elocution, that he cares now no 
more for a Sword, then an Ape fora clog; or for 
a Shield, then a Slave for a Bulls-pizzle , Armour 
is but a kind of honourable luggage, the con- 
fidence whereof cauſes Cowardice y and for — 


12% be Spaniard : Or Book III. 


ed Belts, and for ſuch kind of infernal ſecurities, 
he ſaid that the Devils word and his oath were a- 
Hike, and he was moſt ſafe — 1 — do 
with him; as concerning a Courſer (he alledyin 
that it was both dangerous and deſpicable to . 
vel on foot) Soto informed that the very High- 
ways and Hedges, but eſpecially Meads and Ma- 
riſk ounds would afford them a pair of Palfrays, 
Heightned withtheſe Heroick Rudiments, the Cham. 
pion and Soto (each graſping a ſtaff or Truncheon 
in his hand) reſolved to forſake No-Land, as a 
Continent only fertile in Fatallities, and to tra- 
vel to the remoteſt parts of the Earth, but they 
would find Men more faithful, and Women more 
flexible; One morning therefore, while Aurora 
was combing her Criped Curls, Sol being yet 
ſoundly ſleepiug in the Lap of Thetis, they 
thought it fit to convey themſelves out of Zards- 
aa · pola- Mancha before their Hoſt, or any of the 
houſhold were ſtirring, the courſe of the Country 
carrying them through a Miry Lane, almoſt three 
furlongs in length, to their exceeding turmoil, 
but by the help of their Staves they vaulted over 
many deep Sloughs and Boggs, which otherwiſe 
might have been very banetul unto them. 
Having brought this Land to a period, they 
found themſelves entered into a large, but very 
pier Wood, here were Trees of Roſemary, 
ar taller and bigger of bulk then any Briti 
Elm, with Beds of Cammomile ſix yards high, 
the Graſs no gout ier than that of other Climates, 
yet ſo imcomparably ſtubborn, that the Champion 
and Soto paſſed over their tops without the leaſt 
depreſſing of them, as on a Marble Pavement : 
In the midſt of this Grove there ran a Rivulet,not 
- Chriſtalline as they could have wiſh'd, in which 


Were 
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were infinite numbers of OE which 
ſometime fonght with one er in the Air with 
incredible fierceneſs, many being lain on both 
ſides, but dropping into their native Element 
they are recover'd again. 

eſe Feuds were maintained by theſe Aqua- 
tillians, meerly to pleaſe the Genius of the place, 
called Diclon, who ſate (inviron'd with a Guard 
of Specters) at the root of a Palm-Tree, but his 
ſhape was ſo dreadful, that neither the Champion 
nor Soto durſt ſtand him, and therefore they de- 
parted towards the Eaſt fide of the Grove, where 
the Champion eſpy'd that race beaſt which La- 
mia the Inchantreſs had propheſied he ſhould meet 
withal , this wondrous Creature had the ſhape of 
a Hog, but far bigger then an ordinary Horſe, two 
wings expanding themſelves on either fide of him; 
his Saddle (very ſumptuouſly imboſſed with Gold) 
on his back, and his Bridle hanging- loofly about 
his neck; he was feeding very voraciouſly on the 
verdant Graſs, his teeth ſerving as a Sickle with 
which he moved down all before him. 

The Champion was ſo overcome with joy to be- 
hold this Beaſt, that he remained for a time ſpeech- 
leſs, but at length recovering himſelf, See Soto, 
ſaid he, where the winged Hog (that gift of the 
_ long ſince ajl;gned me by Lamia, offers 
himſelf to my liſpoſal He had no ſooner ſaid 
this, but (like a Couragious Knight) he made 
up to this plumed prodigy, who ſeemed to fawn 
on him like a Spaniel, and to be deſirous of his 
ſervice , The Champion finding him fo gentle, 
immediately put the bit into his mouth, and 
leaping into Saddle, commanded Soto to get up 
behind him, who was once in the mind rather 
to deſert his Maſter, then hazzard his Perſon 


to 


in ſo eminent a danger; but at length (O Man 
of deſyer 174 he forced himſelf to a compli- 
_ ded the — of this volatile 

vine, who no ſooner found himſelf burthened, 
but he quitted the Earth, and (like ſome flit- 
ing Fowl) made way with waving Wings, 
. the moiſt Air, while the Champion 
like; another Belloroph»n ) was carried over 

d and Sea, to the infinite, aſtoniſhment of 
— that beheld ham, the People forſaking their 
ſes, followed him in heaps, to feaſt their eyes 


with ſo unparallel'd an object; ſome think- 


g him to be Hermes, others ſome Magician, 
ag Agripps or Fanſtus; having thus travelled 
many hundred leagues, he gave his Hog a check, 
who gently ſaluted the Earth, the Champion 
finding bimſelf in the in-moſt parts of Africk, 
in one place he ſaw thoſe kind of Devils called 
Oneſcells, with legs like unto” Aſſes, in another 
place || 2 and Hypbialta, thoſe very things 
that in the ſhapes of Men and Women, allure 
the very Mortals of both Sexes to Venery, whence 
it comes to paſs that we have man rmaph 
.dical Monſters amongſt us even at this day, being 
( indeed ) half Men and half Devils, but whe- 
ther by the fathers or the mothers ſide, is not 
material. _ 

No marvel if our Champion were not very well 
pleaſed with this place wiich aftorded nothing for 
food, unleſs he would have fed upon the haunches 


of 


1 _—. 
— — 
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IJ Incubi and Sucubi that leap upon Men and Women 


1 


in their ſleep; ſome ignorant Phyſicians ſay that theſe are 


nothing elſe but a Diſeaſe. 
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a Hypocentature, or feaſted on the ſone · quar· 
of a Fiend; he therefore having ſeated Soto 


% 


= * 
>» 


mce more behind hi , gave his win 
Rein, who forſaking this duller Earth, cut a 
to the Clouds, travelling over the tops of 
Steeples and Towers, with admirable celerity 
Zara ' Zara! had thy rude Father moiſtned 
thy minority with the Elements of the Arts, . 
thou hadſt grown tall and tough in Scienti 
knowledge, what excellent Coſmographical Vo- 
James had the World been witneſs of? and thou 
(with Git 229 have been as famous for thy 
Gooſe Quill in after as thou art now emi - 
nent for thy wondrous and Heroick Reſc lu- 
tion to viſit ſtrange Countries, but it's boot leſs to 
bewail a helpleſs ill, and to weep over the Bier 
will not bring the dead Man to Life again: ro- 
ceed we therefore with the Narration >, a Cham- 


pions admirable Adventures, who (as did Soto) 
ew more and more pondrous Minute, 
O that the Swine began to abate much of his 
ſwiftneſs, and fly but with a feeble wig, which 
cauſed the Champion (though much aguinſt is will 
for he had not yet peruſed a place pat for his 

” to ſalute the Earth a ſecond time, 
— with the ſame Fortune he found before, this 
was part of Lybia, but not ſo full of Serpents as in 
Cato's time by reaſon that the River Nilus had 
broken that way, and made a fair riddance of theſe 
foul Creatures; here = found Men and Wo- 


— — 


* The emptineſs of the craw cauſes the heavineſs of 
the Carcaſs. See Marriots Madrigals, and Wood of ; 
Rents Apboriſin. 


many pleaſant Trees; 
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And knock down Knighthood with their flrenow 
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men witk heads like Dogs barking at one another 
moſt Mitterly, and ſometimes howling in a moſt 
hideous manner, the comfortable Sun, nor the 
continent Moon never beautifide theſe barren 
ds, only a certain Star a ed in the Eaſt 
t of the Horizon, which afforded a glimmering 
ucency ; the Champion and Sato were exceeding- 
7 er d to find themſelves now among Dogs, 
ately amongDevils,inſomuch thathad they worn 
ds, ten to one, but they had ſlain themſelves, 

but making a yertue of neceſſity (the Champion 
leading the winged Hog in his hand ) they foot- 


ed it with much ſwiftneſs till came within 
fight of aCaftle,ſcituate upon aRock,unviron'd with 


w Joyous our Champi- 
pn and Soto were to behold this Manſion (in all 
bability) made for Mortals to make m 
In, let thoſe that have been ſenſible of their ſuffe, 

rances relate, | 
ho, 


| \ „ 
e : 
” "0 * ＋ % 
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4 
Here Time trips up the beels of thy 
Renowned Don, vext at thy Valevrs 
Pre ons may now ſccurely ſleep, and ugly. 
erm d rks ſeem to look ſmootb and ſmugly ,, 
Cyants may wield their Maces and their Oaks: 


. 
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flory, 
z 


_- froaks: 
bo now ſhall cure thoſe Caſtles that are haunted * 
' Aﬀording aid to Men and Beaſts Inchaned ? 


None 


5 TI | © = 
- | * 3 
Fo LY ; a = W.. 
hap. VI. Don Zere del Fog; A 
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pe on Zara Fogo. 1 


7 
Non, none, 2. Now) .* 
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